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E. P. SALAMON, Esquize. 
OF FINCHLEY. 
sin. 


I Fl thought there was a more praiſe- 


' worthy character than your own—one of 


more feeling—probity—and honor, I ſhould 
certainly lay my little work at the feet of 
its poſſeſſor. But as I regard you as the 
criterion of human excellence, I evince 
my admiration, by inſcribing to you the fol. 
lowing ſheets, truſting to your benignity, 


os a guarantee for my temerity. 


From the preſent volumes, Sir, I /car 
you will find little to amuſe or intercſt you; 


could wiſh they had more merit, that 


they might be worthier for you to receive; 


yet | 


DEDICATION. 


yet as they are, I am flattered with the 
hope of your deigning to accept them; and 
with ſenſations of the utmoſt gratitude, I 
ſubſcribe myſelf, 


S-1 N., 
Your moſt obedient. 
And devoted 


Humble ſervant, 


THE AUTHOR. 


LONDON, 


MARCH 28, 1795. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


— fifty miles on foot to kirs the band of that 
% man, whose generous heart will give up the reins of 
«« bj; imagination into his Author's bands 4. pleased 


A 
 STERNE. 


— 


I HE following pages were written un- 
der the moſt unfavourable circumſtances. 
I had reſolved never to write again, when 


an event unexp! 


Fed, and overpowering, 
neceſſitated me once more to catch up my 
pen—l have heard, none write ſo well as 
thoſe that are forced, but I deny the truth 
of this aſſertion—a diſtreſſed mind, and an 
agonizing hearl, are not eaſily combatted 
with : under theſe circumſtances, our ideas 
become ſteril — ſelf ſtands foremoſt, the 
contemplation of our own troubles pre- 
cludes other thoughts; and when deſtitute 
of an idea, you are compelled to compole 


a page, is it likely it ſhould be W 


than nn ee 5 
ö 700 The 


_ ADVERTISEMENT. 
The following work was written in a 
very ſhort time—and wlien I was diſtracted 
with a thouſand uneaſy ſenſations. I have 
therefore one claim on the world, and I 
_ truſt they will grant it me To draw a veil 
over the errors Reason muſt condemn, 
but which HuMaNiITY will obliterate by a 
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have lived fifty years without feeling till 
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TO GEORGE FROOME, ESQ. 


5 devs take all — to WY 

ling! I have heard you ſay a thouſand 
times, and I ſubſcribe to it now with all 
my foul. I am fick George—fick of the 
worſt malady in the world—One that & 


the preſent period. How you ſtare and 
wonder — Wonder more then; for know 
VOL. 1. B —_— 


ADVERTISEMENT. 

The following work was written in a 
very ſhort time and when I was diſtracted 
with a thouſund uneaſy ſenſations. I have 
therefore one claim on the world, and I 
truſt they will grant it me To draw a veil 
over the errors Rx ASO muſt condemn, 
but which HuMaNiTY will obliterate by a 
tear. 
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Fetmrland. 


Tu E devil take all propenſity to ramb- 
ling! I have heard you ſay a thouſand | 
times, and I ſubſcribe to it now with all 
my foul. I am fick George—lſick of the 
worſt malady in the world—One that + 
have lived fifty years without feeling till 

the preſent period. How you ſtare and 
wonder! — Wonder more then; for know 
vor. 1. B lam 
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I am in Love.—Pauſe here; and, after you 
have reſpired freely, I will give you the 
particulars. 


Not knowing what to do with myſelf for 
the preſent month I took a trip to this 
place, being from a boy paſſionately fond 
of the romantic views of the Windemere. 


This morning, about ten o'clock, I rode 


out, and being attracted by a beautiful 
proſpect, I alighted ; and, leaving the horſe 


to my groom, walked forward. And now 
| behold me climbing among the furze and 


brambles that fringe an irregular path, 
winding round hanging rocks, cocval with 
the world, I believe, till a neat little ruſtic 
temple (built in the moſt ſimple, but beau- 
tiful architecture I ever beheld) peeping 
| through the interwoven branches of a wild 
plantation of cheſnuts, elms, and poplars, 
faluted your humble ſervant. In this little 
pavilion was ſeated a female, v hoſe external 
brilliances eclipled the whole galaxy of 
_ Engliſh beauties. . I ſtood like another 
Cymon, rooted to the earth with wonder, 
She was reading — the tale I preſume-was 


_ pleaſing, for the laughed moſt heartily, and 
diſplayed a let of teeth that 1 dety Ruſpini 


TOR 
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to produce the fellow of. She was ſome 
little above what you might call tall, with 
a ſhape and boſom of the completeſt finiſh ; 
ſhe ſat croſs-legged; and, by the gods, her 
foot and ancle were ſufficient to fire the 
ſoul of an anchorite—a quantity of flaxen 
hair fell about her face, back, and bolom, 

cnough to make at leaſt a dozen women 
irreſiſtible. I gazed till my ſenſes ſeemed 
to have abandoned me; and I believe I 
ſhould have remained immoveable till now, 
it my little enchantreſs had not aroſe, put 
the book in her pocket, and deſcended from 
the temple. Inſenſibly I followed her; a 
friendly breeze blew off her little chip hat; 

and I, with the gallantry of a ſtr inling, 
- darted forward, picked it up, and preſented 
it to her; this was the firſt moment ſhe 
| beheld me, for ſhe looked greatly ſur- 
priled ; but with inimitable grace curtſeyed, 
and thanked me—her voice was the ſeal 
that ſtamped my fate irrecoverably ; while 
1 live, my heart mult be this wood- 
nymph's; for who ſhe is heaven knows ; 
Lut there 1s about hcr the tone, the air, 
the poliſh, that give the ditcriminating 
marks of the clals to v hien their owner 
longs | | 
8 2 hy When 
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When ſhe had recovered her hat, ſhe 

darted through a {mall avenue, and was 
out of fight in a moment. I followed, hut 
could not diſcover the track ; and retur- 
ned, vext, ſpiritleſs, and diſappointed, to 
where the horſes were waiting. I think, 
George, the age of this little ruſtic cannot 
exceed ſixteen— tell me, do you think ſhe 
would refuſe a ducal coronet * For never, 
till I have found her, and ſhe has refuſed 
or accepted it, ſhall I leave this place. — 


Adieu ; pray for my ſucceſs, and believe 
me to be ever thine. 


WOLSINGHAM. 


Seprember 20. 


LBTYTEK 
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LETTER II. 
_ GEORGE FROOME, ESQ. 


TO THE PUKE OF WOLSINGHAM, 


& D E ATH, Frederic, have you abſo- 
lutely loſt your ſenſes. In love! pſhaw ! 
lis impoſſible. You, who have conſidered 
the ſex vain, treacherous, and ungrateful, 
mould, of a ſudden, become enamoured 
v.ith the fimple exterior of an inſignificant 
ruſtic, of low birth, without uind or edu- 
cation, the paltry oftspring of a more paltry 
clown, who has ſuffered her, no doubt, to 
ſpend a winter or two in London, where 
the chit has caught the walk and air of our 
town belles. | 

By my foul I could laugh to eternity— 
the tone, the air, the poliſh!” Oh! no 
doubt, no doubt, ſhe is a bewitching crea- 
ture! more fit by the bye to carry a pair 
of milk pails than a ducal coronet. Come, 
come, F rederic, I will not have you trifle 
"— WY 85 with 
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with yourſelf; you muſt come to town ; — | 
Jam in want of you; fo is your favourite 
Lady Henrietta; you know not how ſhe 
pines tor you. Come, then; and by your 
preſence dreſs in ſmiles the countenance ß 
Henrietta, and your fincerely devoted 


GEORGE FROOME 


Oed er 15 


LETTER: 
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I EFT TER . 
THE DUKE OF WOLSINGH AM 


TO GEORGE FROOME, ESQ, 


I Knew not on what principle, at leaſt on 
what principle of rational philoſophy, to 
account for the doctrines of 7hat little 
friendly familiar within us, which we com- 
monly call FRESENTIMENT. It is a ſtrange 
remnant of ſuperfſtition—granted ; but | 
cannot bruſh it off, though it meets every 
day the flaming ordeal of orthodox and in- 
{idel wits—their raillery has loſt its powers; 
for, to ſpeak the truth, I love my folly ; 
and what ablurdity is not a certain quantum 
of honeſt partiality a reſpectable apology 
for? Come, then, favourite ſpirit—1m- 
pulſe—Infpiration, be it what it may— 
Come, and again and again give me the 
charming forctaſte of happineſs I enjoyed 
tins morning. the fight of my wood- 
nymph is a iplendid clucidation of my 
meaning —1 knew ; yes, I was confident, 
B 3. | ſhould 
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I ſhould ſee her to-day, although I had 


been three times at the pavilion fince 1 


laſt wrote, and was each time diſappoin- 
ted; but this innate whiſperer once more 
led me forward. Auſpicious powers of 
divination!/—thanks, thanks, guides, guar- 
dians, and benefactors! The intereſting 
apparition came, and I was bleſt — I had 
waited a long time ; my patience was halt 
worn out; and to recruit it, I took the 
liberty of entering the temple; ſome elegant 
little drawings attracted my notice. I was 
intent in viewing them, and was ſurprized 
in the act—the ſweet girl, leaning on the 
arm of a middle aged lady entered—1 at- 
tempted to apologize, but was interrupted 
by the lady, exclaiming, ««* Surely, I have 
the pleaſure to behold his Grace of Wol- 
fingham!''—1 looked at her, and recol- 
lected the features of the once lovely and 
unfortunate Mrs. Newborough, ſiſter-in-law 
to the Earl of Lexington. Delighted to 
find an old acquaintance, I loſt all ſhame 
for the intruſion, and declared the pleaſure 
I felt with a warmth above diſguiſe. The 
ſatisfaction, ſhe aſſured me, was mutual; 
and ſhe infiſted on my accompanying her 
home. You are convinced I felt no re- 

PUgNance 
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pugnance to fo doing. Mrs. Neu borough 
did me the honor to lean on my arm; and 
my little enſlaver walked on before, playing 
with her dog.—As we walked along, (for 
the houſe was a good half mile from the 
temple,) I made an opening towards gra- 
tifying my curioſity— The lovely girl 
that's before us is your daughter, Madam 
% No, my Lord, I do not poſſeſs that 
honour ; that young lady is Miſs Scott, 
daughter to Lady Louiſa Willoughby, with 
whom you recolle& I was brought up; I 
think your Grace was abroad when ſhe 
married Mr. Scott ; it Was a little time after 
I changed my name.''—Here ſhe pauled; 
the big tear ſeemed ſtarting from her eye, 
but hemming, ſhe continued, When 
Lady Louiſa died, her daughter, then eight 
years old, was committed to my care, 
and her father has never beheld her fince.” 

« Aſtoniſhing,” exclaimed I ; « what can 
be the cauſe of ſuch inſenſibility ? «© Ava- 
rice!“ replied ſhe ; * though poſſeſſed of 
a princely fortune, he lives in an old houſe, 
almoſt deſtitute of furniture, and every other 
comfort. Lady Louiſa bequeathed me the 
houſe I refide in, and the care of her child. 
Mr, Scott was much grieved and angry at 

B+ loling 
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lofing the eſtale; but to think the burthen 
of a daughter accompanied it, reconciled 
him. Louiſa, even in death, was ſolicitous 
for my happineſs, by leaving me her daugh- 
ter. Without this previous charge I could 
not have lived; ſhe bound me to a world 
which I had heen long weary of. Immedi- 
ately on Mils Scott's loſing her mother, we 
retired to this place ; my own fon, then an 
infant of twelve months, was put to nurſe ; 
and at the age of four years his uncle 
adopted him for his own ſon.” You will 
allow, George, here was ſome egotiſm, yet 
I'was by no means tired; I complimented 


her highly on the credit ſhe received from 


the fair flower ſhe had reared with ſo much 
care. Oh! my Lord, returned ſhe, there 
is little or no credit coming to me ; my 
adored Polyxena is an angel, and had ſhe 
been brought up in woods, would ſtill been 

born as Nature formed her—a prodigy.” 
There now, my good tellow, what can 
you fay to that ? — After taking ſome 
refreſhments, on our entering the houle, 
Miſs Scott, agreeable to the requeſt of 
Mrs. Newborough, ſeated herſelf at the 
piano ; ſhe played a little prelude, and then 
Mover me Belle Idol, which ſhe accompa- 
Te ned 


— 


THE FEMALE GAMESTER. 11 


nid with her voice. Tell me not of your 
Maras, Billingtons, and Clementis ; by 
my foul I never heard ſuch an exquilite 
pipe, or ſo brilliant a finger, joined to ſuch 
elegance of taste. I had loſt every ſenſa- 
tion but amazement, mingled with delight ; 
and felt, when 1 awoke from my trance, as 
if I had been in the upper regions 1 
am interrupted — the poſt has brought a 
letter; the 5 proclaims it from 


| ha! « 2 — without mind or education ;* 1 

excellent, George, very excellent indeed; 

yet I will wager the whole of my eſtate, 
that you do not match her in the three 
kingdoms. Farewel. 


 Your's, 


WOLSINGHAM, 


October 1 4, 


TRE, 
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LETTER 1V, 


MR. FROOME 


TO THE DUKE OF WOLSINGH AM. 


| FF half diſtracted; your letter has ad- 
ded to my fears for your ſafety. Frederic, 
the precipice is before you; one ſtep far- 
ther, and you are loſt—but if you will but 
call your ſenſes to your aid, you can diſ- 
entangle yourſelf from the alarming dan- 
ger that ſo tremendouſly threatens—you 
muſt not, indeed you muſt not, marry this 
uſed only to the ſociety of an old woman 
and her domeſtics (with whom by the bye 
ſhe has had, no doubt, half a dozen in- 
trigues ; for your country milles, though _ 
they look demure, love romping;) without 
fortune (for alluredly her father will give 
her none,) or connexions, and a mere baby 
of fixteen. I ſay, is this an eligible match 
| for the Duke of Wolſingham, the moſt 
complete gentleman in the univerſe ; and 
To 5 although 
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although younger in appearance than ſome 
men of thirty, yet has paſſed his fiftieth 
year. View the portrait, Frederic, and 
turn from it in the manner I could wiſh— 
for indeed, indeed, this match, ſhould it 
take place, will be productive of every ill. 
Behold the little ſyren, raiſed to the rank 


of a Dutcheſs; her head turned by the 


glare of pomp and finery. Dillipation 
tempting her in every faſcinating form, 
ſurrounded by gamblers and coxcombs, are 
not the conſequences evident? Your for- 


tune becomes the prey of ſharpers ; and 


your wife's reputation ( 1 could almoſt pledge 
my word,) her noxon becomes ſacrificed. 
How often, my Lord, have we mutually 
- ſworn, never to connect ourſelves with the 
fair, faſcinating, but treacherous ſex. Do 


you forget the cauſe that led to this mutual 


oath, —a long, long period, has ſince 
elapſed, I will reſtore the circumſtance to 
your memory. When we were at college, 
I ſaw, and was enamoured of a farmer's 
daughter; nay, was fo infatuated with her 
that I offered to make her my wife. The 
_ artful creature accepted my overtures 
with ſuch apparent delicacy and diſinte- 
reſtedneſs, as convinced me ſhe really loved 


= 
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me equal to my wiſhes. Our marriage 
was to have been at Gretna Green ; every 
thing was prepared for the journey; but 
the evening before it was to have taken 
place, the informed me ſome perſons ſuſ- 
| pected our movements; conjured me to 
_ poſtpone our jaunt tor a fortnight, or we 
ſhould be overtaken — my temper was too 
impetuous to brook delay, but ſhe fo 
worked on me by tears, perſuaſions, and 
_entreaties, that at length I agreed, much 
againſt my inclination, to protract the 
journey—the thing was, the young Earl 
of Stanmore had juſt arrived at college, 
had ſeen, and was charmed with the un- 
feeling Emma ; his views were not as ho- 
norable as mine—ſhe hoped to bring him 
to her own terms. In the interval, ſhe did 
not wiſh abſolutely to loſe me tilFaſſured of 
her other prize; iwas therefore our jour. 
ney was poſtponed ; and the evening before 
the day on which I thought to be bleſt, ſhe 
_ eloped with Stanmore. 
At this moment I feel the agonies C then | 
ſuſtained ; never was there a ſincerer paſ- 
fion felt than I nouriſhed for this cruel, 
ambitious, ungrateful creature; — never 
greater pangs ſuftained to tear her image 

855 from 
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from my remembrance. Three and thirty 
years have ſince paſled, yet my ſuffering 
cannot ſurely be obliterated from your 
memory ; it was thoſe ſufferings that 
made you join with me in forſu caring the 
ſex; and for God's fake let me conjure 
you to have nothing to do with thein ; they 
are all falſe, all deceitful—ambition is the 
god of their idolatry, and diſintereſtedneſs 
_ a ſtranger to theix boſom—the more appa- 
rent are their ſeeming artleſſneſs and in- 
nocence, the more dangerous they are. 
If I muſt marry, I would fooner have a 
coquette, that half the men in the univerſe 
had received the {miles of, than the demu- 
reſt little ſimplicity in Chriſtendom. The 
one I might hope beſtowed herſelf on me, 
| becauſe ſhe preferred me to the reſt of man- 
kind; but the other I ſhould be convinced 
only accepted my hand to enjoy her liberty, 
and to be removed from her native wilds. 
— Friend of my youth, leave this little 
ſorcereſs, and fly to the moſt faithful and 
affectionate of friends. 5 


| GEORGE FROOME. 
_._ Oeber $2 -- e 5 | 


LETTER 
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LETTER V. 


THE DUKE OF WOLSINGH AM 


TO THE HONOURABLE MR. SCOTT. 
= £5 54 


1 Am indebted to chance for an intro- 
duction to your very amiable daughter ; 
and from the firſt moment I beheld her, 
it was the height of my ambition to lead 
her to the altar. If your daughter is 
diſengaged, and you have no particular 
views for her, I ſhall be the happieſt of 
mankind in calling the lovely Polyxena 
my own. To you, Sir, I leave it, to make 
What ſettlements you pleaſe on Miſs Scott 
out of my fortune; for I wiſh for nothing 
more than her valuable ſelf ; which, ſhould 
you deign to beſtow on me, I ſhall regard 
you as a benefactor, for whom | ſhall en- 
tertain ſentiments of everlaſing gratitude 
and eſteem. 


Sir, I remain, 
: Your's, Kc. 


October 27. | 
WER : W OL S1N NG HAM. 
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LETTER: VL 
THE DUKE OF WOLSINGHAM 
| TO MR. FROOME. 
The little pathetic occurrence, my dear 
 Froome, which was mentioned in your 
laſt, I perfectly recollect; but let me can- 


didly acknowledge, I did not always re- 
member ; had I, in all probability Polyxena, 


+l faſcinating as the is, would never have 


been addrelled by Wollingham. Your ar- 
guments carry a powerful force with them; 
feel unhappy in having gone ſuch lengths 
in my old age; but repentance comes too 
late. I ſoon after, diſpatching my laſt, offered 
myſelf in form to Mrs. Newborough, as a 
huſband for her ward—1 was referred to 
Miſs Scott herſelf, and by her accepted. 
1 now begin to reflect, that a man of fifty, 
and a girl of fixteen, is ſomewhat unequal _ 
to be united—but what am I to do? Were 
I to deſert this lovely girl, I ſhould he the 
vileſt ſcoundrel on the face of God's earth! 
After raiſing her expectation of beſtow ing 
1 | Ol 
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on her every worldly good, and then to 
ſnatch away the promiſed bleſſing (which 
her youthful imagination, no doubt, has 
conſiderably aggrandiſed ) would be an un- 
paralleled cruelty ; and he who would 
be guilty of ſuch an action, although he 
_ merits the ſevereſt indignation, I could 
pity—for he muſt have a heart deſtitute of 
humanity and principle; and ſuch a being 
we ſhould commiſerate. Good God! tis 
like adopting an orphan, with the idea of 
eternal protection, and on a ſudden, without 
2ny cauſe, (ſive that of caprice) to caſt it 
_ deſtitute and forlorn on a pitileſs world, to 
droop and periſh. Say then, is he not equally 
criminal, who, poſſeſſing the advantages ot 
fortune, beholds an amiable girl, who la- 
bours under local diſadvantages, but whoſe 
internal merits ke at fir jt thinks counter- 
| balances theſe—1s he not, I ſay, more cri- 
minal than he who ventures his lite in rob- 
bing you of your purſe, if after having en- 
gaged her aflections, for habit makes one 
feel regard for a perſon w hom our hopes 


are fixt on) and raifed her expectations to 
himfclt, he then abandons her f O! furely, 
ſurely, he is; and by my ſoul, George, 
_ while I could forgive the nicuwATMAN, I 

| | 9 855 ; ſhould = 
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Mould think I did but right to piſtol the 
VILLAIN! And ſuch do you with me to be? 
No! never, never! Though I were re- 
paid by a whole life of miſery, my conſci- 
cnce ſhall never be my acculer ; I will act 
juſtly towards Polyxcna; and it gratitude 
is not a tie ſtrong enough to bind her to 
me, why then my deſtiny is perv erle, and 
I mult bear my fate like a MAN. I can 
combat misfortunes, Froome, but I could 
never ſurvive the forfeiture of my konor : 
and by forſaking this lovely girl I ſhould 
lurely forfeit it—Grantcd; that ſhe marries 
me tor the advantages you enumerated ; 
but when I firſt addreſled her, had not my 
deſigns an equal degree of ſelfiſhneſs in 
them? Did I not with to be the fole pot- 
ſellor of this beautcous girl; to hear her 
lulk and play; to {ce her [tile cn me; to 
have her hang on my arm; to make her 
accompany me where I pleaſed; in ſhort, 
to have her oll my own!—and now that 
veu have aw2kened my reaſon, and by 
to doing, cooled my ardour, {hall 1 con- 
tinue to act ſelfiſhly, and leave her when 
her little heart and head is filled with no- 
thing but the thoughts of happineſs that 
is to come, and v ich the look: up to me 
| to 
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to raise her to? Forbid it, 7uſtice; forbid 
it, Humanity! He, George, who knew 
the inward fſatisfattion of exalting lowly 
worth, would not exchange his ſenſation 
for a diadem. Such ſhall 1 feel, in ſpite of 
whatever may come afterwards, the con- 
ſciouſneſs of having acted right, will pro- 
duce that peace nought can annihilate. 
But having viewed the picture in a ſombre 
light, let us now regard it in another view, 
and ſuppoſe Polyxcna to be the very re- 
verſe of what you have prognoſticated !— 
why then a whole life of happinels will be 
mine. Away then, my friend, with hood- 
winked prejudice : Come, and grace my 
nuptials by your preſence ; and by ſo doing 
you will add greatly to the happineſs of, 


Your's, 


WOLSINGHAM. 


_ OXteber 20, 


LETTER 
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LETTER VII. 
MR. SCOTT 


TO THE DUKE OF WOLSINGHAM, 


— 


I Am obliged to your Grace for the honor 
you propole to me, and accept it with de- 
light ; but to tell your Lordſhip a word of 
my mind, you cannot be overburthened with 
wiſdom to take upon yourſelf ſuch a world 

Of trouble as a wite, and a wife too without 
a dowry, for 0 devil a farthing can I give; 
but as a man makes his bed, ſo he muſt lie 

_ on it. I preſume Mrs. Newborough will 

be glad to get rid of her burthen, and no 
doubt before it is long, you will be the 
fame. For my part, I find it hard enough 

ä to live without a wife; and he that takes 

dne is a fool for his trouble; but that is 
neither here nor there, I do not mean to 
counſel your Lordſhip ; your are to do as 
you pleaſe. But I think, if a man can keep 
his head out of the nooſe, there is no oc- 


caſion for 2 _— it in; but ſome 
| folks, 


Ss 
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folks love their folly, fo even let them 
enjoy it for me. You mult excuſe my 
coming down; the expence and fatigue 
would by no means ſuit me! and I ſhould 
get robbed while abſent. So with every 
good with for your happineſs, I remain, 


f 


Your Lordſhip's humble ſervant, 


L.-SCOTF 


November 2. 


LFTTER- 
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LETTER VIII. 
GEORGE FROOME, ESQ. 


o THE DUKE OF WOLSINGH AM. 


I Come to your wedding! I witneſs the 


deſtruction of the only being in the univerſe 


that I care a ruſh for! Nature could not 


bear it — Infatuated Woltingham, I wiſh 
you every happineſs; but this wife of your's 
I ſhall always regard with horror. God 


_ bleſs you; I can ſay no more. 


G. TROOME. 


dende 8. 


LETTER 
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rr” SY 


LETTER 1X. 


THE DUKE OF WOLSINGHAM 


TO MR. FROOME. 


Psnaw. damnation ! the whole workl 

conſpires to torment me, even her father 
reflects on what he terms my folly ; and 
you are as obſtinate as an old crooked- 
pated orthodox, Oh! Prejudice, Pre- 


judice!—what a monſter art thou! How 
blind, how low-thoughted — uglier than 


thy ſiſter, Partiality.” Oppoſition but 
draws me forward! you ſhall retra& your 
opinion and your hatred, I lay my lite on it, 
when you fee my adorable divinity! Till 
then calt your ſpleen on paper, or it will 
choak thee. 5 


Tour's, as uſual, 


WOLSINSGHAM.“ 


| Neeber I,» 


LETTER 
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-LETCTER-IX. 
LADY HENRIETTA BUTLER 


TO THE COUNTESS OF DELAMERE, 
Portland Place. 
: 2 


Arr is loſt! and thy friend a bankrupt. 
—Have I for two long years worn the 
heavy maſk-of hypocrily to be at laſt diſap- 
pointed | I am ſoul fick Clara—The Duke 
of Wolſingham is married, and thy friend 
andone'!—T muſt lay down my pen and 
execrate ; my whole foul is gall —Well, 
Clara, I have loſt the Duke, but our coterie 
Mall gain a new member in the young 
Dutcheſs ; I mult be refunded for the fruſ- 
ration of my hopes, and ſhe ſhall be the 
means. I was but juſt ſeventeen when my 
parents beſtowed me on Mr. Butler; the 
tour years we lived together, each endea- 
voureèd to outvie the other in extr avagance. 
Death gave me my liberty; but having no 
-hildren, the eſtate went to a diſtant branch 
<!' the fimily, and left your poor Henny 
"COL. . c polleſſed 
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polleſ.: d only of a jointure of five hundred 
pounds per annum; milerable pittance tor 
a woman v ho had been uled to ſpend treble 
that fum weekly. Dublin was no longer 
a place for me to remain in ; I removed to 
London, and by dint of management. was 
reputed worth a reipectable fortune—Ot all 
the men the Duke of Wolfingham was the 
one J moſt wiſhed to entangle in the nets 
T ſpread : for this purpoſe I only gambled 
in a certain ict ; appeared all ſentiment 
and benevolence ; gained the blind fide of 
that old dragoonith woman-hater Froome ; 
ſecured a goed charadter every where; and 
all in hopes of one day wearing a ducal 
coronet—when, bchoid, in ſpite of all my 
fhnelleing, chance robs me of my prize, and 
beſtov's it on a little country chit —Well! 
well! I will have ample fatisfa6tion, or let 
me bear no longer the name ot your friend. 
Whit, in the name of the jour aces, can 
ou do ſo long at Florence? For goodneſs 
ike come to London, and ſhare the ſpoils 
ith _ 

Your 


HENRIETTA BUTLER. 


2)». ober 11 
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K — IO OSS 
L.E.T-1-E K Ab. 
THE DUTCHESS OF W OLSINGH AM 


TO MRS, YEW PROROUGH, 


Your happy, happy Polyxcna, my 
Hear mama, is almoſt robbed of her ſenſes 
by joy, pleaſure, and amazement —each 
moment is praduétive of ſome agreeable 
2 ſome unlooked-tor tranſport; my 
car, dear Duke is every thing — noble, 
nero! „ and worthy ; — and ſhould that 
moment arrive that 1 could ceaſe to think 
grant ut, hgaven, that it may be my 
it: tor. then, mmdecd, ſhould 1 be un- 
worthy lo live, We arrived at the mag- 
n cent nunzen, where every. thing cre- 


1 
% * 89 * . 


e103 Wenger; at ſeven o'clock laſt night 
au ezont collition was ſerved up in the 
H Git beautiful plate, it for a lage compa- 
F 1: ; and lo which the Duke and in; ſelf only 
| at down. Aticr it was Eniſhed, he took 
Hig robe to led me thieugh the houſe 
e hen we came to a little para- 


— 


* 


C4 | | | dite. 
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diſe, which he called my dreſſing- room, 
he opened a rich cabinet, and preſented me 
with a ſet of jewels, ſo ſplendid, that I al- 
moſt think them too good for a Queen—he 
then left me with Monlon, to have my 
habit taken off—this was not long in being 
performed. After which I joined him in 
tlie drawing-room—he then, with a tender- 

neſs all his own, entreated I would take a 
little nap on the ſopha, to refreſh myſelf, 
atter travelling. 1 was averſe to this, un- 
willing to leave him to himſelf; but he told 
me he would be my guardian angel; (ah! 
alluredly he is fo!) and taking upa pamphlet, 
he ſeated himſelf at the head of the ſopha 
on which I repoſed myſelf, and ſoon after 
1 funk into a delightful fleep. 1 was lome- 
u hat ſtartled by a loud knock at the ſtreet 
door; but not thoroughly rouſed till a ſoft 
filver toned female voice exclaimed — 

« Heavens! what an angel! I think I 

felt my cheeks glow as I roſe from my 
tiluation :; but the handiome apology the 
lady made for the intruſion, ſoon reſtored 
my cale— | could not reſiſt, my Lord 
Duke, ſaid ſhe, “ to avail myſelt of the 
firſt inſtant to congratulate you on your 
marriage, and to be prelented to your 
8 bride ; 
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Pride; preſented to her, not as an acquain- 
lance, but as a friend; it was for that rea- 
lon I came at this unſealonable hour, 
knowing to-morrow ſhe would be fur— 
rounded by the whole world, and I withed 
for the lovely Dutcheſs not to regard me 
with that indifference the might others.” 

„This charming woman, my Polyx- 
ena,” ſaid the Luke,” as he put my hand 
in her's, © has ihewed fo flattering a mark 
of her diſtinftion as merits from you an 
equal xeturn; Lady Henrictta Butler is 
every way worthy of your eſteem.” 

She made a h.nifoine curtely (o the 
Duke; and, in return for ſome trifling 
tpeech I made, ſaluted and thanked me 
tor what ſhe was pleaſed to term my con- 
deſcenſion. 1 8 

Oh! my dear mama, you can form no 
idea whata charming woman ſhe is; lam 
ſure I thall love her while I live. She is 
the moſt beautiful perſon | ever beheld, and 
a temper that appears irreliſtible ; you may 
tell me, in all probability, I am too haſty 
in forming my opinion ; but ſhe has been 
with me again to-day, and it is impotlible 
to be miſtaken in her; ſhe ſeizes the heart 
by lurprize, and has the power ever to 
| | CE. retain 
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retain it; ſhe ſtaid with us till cleven 

o clock, partook of our ſupper ; and 
parting, with a grace all her own, faid, « I 
Mall be with you to-morrow almoſt as ſoon 
as you are up, for it will be a fatiguing 
day, and a little of my afliſtance may be 
of lervice.”” She then preſented her hand 
to the Duke, who led her to hor carriage 
On his return I exprelled my admiration 
of my new friend; he ſeemed gratificd 
chat I was pleaſed with her; and then in- 
tormed me that her father, who Mas an 
Irith Earl, had out ran a noble fortune, 
and forced Lady Henrietta to give her 
hand, when very young, to Mr. Buller, 
in lieu of a debt cf honour the Earl was to 
pay him; this occalioned no proper ſettle- 
ment te be made on her; and although 
Nr. Butler had, after his marriage, ay 

tomething over to her as a juinture, it wa 
generally believed the ſum was unzgu:l bs 
her birth, and the manner in which ſhe 
had been uled to live. This morning, by 
twelve o'cl ck, ſhe entered the drawing- 
room, and in the meſt friendly and agree- 
ble manner f:itdown to breakfaſt with us, 
tor we had but juſt began. I tell you 
vat,” id the, “ it vou tht x me an in 
| irnder. 
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truder, you muſt abſolutely -tell me, or 
otherwile I ſhall be the needle that this 
lovely magnet {(prefling my hand) will 
everlaſtingly attract.” You can conce:ve 
our anſwers. After breakfaſt, Lady Hen- 
rietta attended me, to make my appear- 
ance for the day ; I wiſhed her to have 
kopt the Duke company; but no, ſhe would 
go with me, and help me to drels. _ 

On our return to the drawing-reom there 
was a gentleman with the Duke, and they 
were in carneſt converſation, but immeGt 
ately arole upon _ entrance, and I was 


introduced to Nr. Froome—*< the dearcit 
Hind of my Lo: & =, the companion of 


his youth. Sl kiſper a ſecret in your 
ear, my dear mama? I do not like my 
huſband's friend. — At firſt ſight of me 
he ſturted in a manner cxarellive of ſur- 
priſe ; and on recovering his command of 
cuuntenance, which was inſtantancouſly, 
he, ina cold grumbling manner, offered 
nie ſomething like a congratulation on my 
marriage. I heard the Duke ſay to him, 
AIs ſhe not a divinity *” To which he 
replied, in a quick gruff tone, «© So much 
the worſe, fo much the worſe.” 


3 Mr. 
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Mr. Froome and the Duke are exactly of 
one age; but the former looksat leaſt twenty 
years older than the latler—you cannot 
think what a croſs, diſagreeable looking 
man he is; and I am amazed how the Duke 
can be lo partial to him. His dark ſtaring 
eyes ſeem as if they would penctrate your 
moſt trivial thoughts, and 1 ſhrink from 
his ardent gaze w.th horror and diſguſt; he 
has a long Roman ſatirical noſe, end the 
molt formidable pair of arched eye-brows 
you ever beheld ; his teeth are exceeding 
tine, white, and regular, but he appears ; 
as it he never {iniled ; ſo you can catch a 
tight of them only by chance. Lady Hen- 
rictta tells me, that he is an acknowledged 
_ hater of our ſex, and is exceeding diſpleaſcd 
with the Duke for marrying —ſhe added, 
| he would watch me lite cat does a mouſe, jor 
my huſband's fake, who he idolizes — But 
indeed he ſhall not—To have a guard upon 
my actions is an indignity I could never 
brook ; neverthel-is, whatever I do, the 
whole world may fit in judgment on. 
Soon after, the ſervant announced my 
father; I flew to his arms; but he held 
me back ; and bowing, in a deal of form, 
congratulated me on my newIly-acquired 
 vreatuels 
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greatneſs. I bluſhed violently, and felt 
very much hurt. I faw Lady Henrietta 
could have laughed had it not been tor re- 
ſpect to me. Mr. Froome frowned, and 
wiſpered to the Duke; who, nevertheleſs, 
by his goodneſs, politeneſs, and attention, 
oon brought every one to themſelves. _ 

Think not ill of your Polyxena, my dear. 
mama, when 1 tell you, I beheld my fa- 
ther with amazement — a little man, in a 
thread-bare light green coat, with metal 
buttons ; his hair, which was partly grey, 
and very thin, was tied looſely by a very 
narrow piece of black leather; worſted 
| ſtockings; and a cocked hat, almoſt in 

tatters. 

Shall I acknowledge to you, I felt ſen- 
fations almoſt bordering on ſhame, and 
once or twice the tears almoſt ſtarting from 
my eyes—He did not ſtay long, and ſoon 
after a vaſt concourſe of people filled our 
room — the chagrin I had felt — the trou- | 
ble of introduction — the heat of the room 
— the buzzing of their chat — the compli- 


_ cated ſmells of different perfumes — lo _ 


_ overpowered me, that it was with difficulty 
I preſerved myſelf from fainting ſeveral 
times. : FT He 
Her "Ti I never 
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I never was more happy than when we 
were once more left alone ; that is, with 
Lady Henrietta and Mr. Froome, who 
dined with us. Soon after dinner, her 
_ Ladyſhip left us, being engaged to a rout. 
Mr. Froome remained with the Duke, and 
{ retired to my dreſling-room, where 1 
now am fcribbling to yon. To-morrow 
evening I am to make my appearance at 
ſome Countel,'s rout—lI forget her name; 
and in the morning I am to accompany my 

Lord and Lady Henrietta to a celebrated 
artiſt's, to fit for a full length picture for 
his Grace's dreſſing room And now, my 
dear mama, I will bid you adieu; after tel- 
ling you of all the vaſt number of gentle 
men I have leen, I think none fo amiable, 
to good, or lo handſome as my own Fre- 
derick. Goo bless you, my dear Macans ; 


believe me 


Your ever affe$tionate, 


POLY XENA W OLSINGHAM, 


C e:venor l | 
70 ay 6. 


LETTER 


— 
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-LET/TER- XIE 
LADY HENRIETTA BUTLER 


_ TO THE COUNTESS OF DELAMERE. 


THis little ſyren, Clara, has robbed me 


of my heart— never was there a creature 


Half fo beautiful, ſo captivating, or fo art- 
leſs. Go where you will, nothing is heard 


of but the young Dutcheſs — the men are 
all captivated, and the women are dying 
with envy — Such a mere baby, yet ſa 


much eaſe, ſuch elegance, and a little 


hauteur, that makes her irreſiſtable. I was 
laſt night at Lady Mortimer's rout, and 


this little blooming flower monopolized the 


whole of the converſation. “ I think her 8 
quite the child, ſaid the great maſculine 
Mrs. Trevor; “ and 1 have heard, con- 
tinued ſhe, “ that coxntry girls can uſe 


art as well as the town ones. „ But the 
2 Buthetz 's complexion,” rephed Lord Haſ- 
tin &, „ 13 4 thouland times mere beauti- 


yy - b, 2. 


ful than thoſe purchaſed at the pertumer's. 


Indeed, 


y — r ö 


— 
* 2 
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„Indeed, rejoined the, with a violent 
tols of the head. — <* The chit is well 
enough, ſaid Lady Suſan Maitland, „but 
I think the rank of Dutchels ſits ill on her; 
the would have done exceedingly well tor 
a certain claſs, but to be raiſed to ſuch 
extreme rank, is in my opinion very pre- 
poſterous.”” She is a brilliant, madam,” 
anſwered Lord Haſtings, « that would 
grace a diadcm.”” — . Oh! no doubt,” 
cried her Ladyſhip ; « and I dare fay 
you would give any thing to be in his 
Grace's ſituation,” 

But a truce to this bandinage ; let me talk 
to you about myſelf: I go on ſ{wimmingly ; 
am in high eſtimation, and have not been 
from her side, but the hours appropriated to 
lleep, ſince her arrival this morning. I went 


with her to ſit to Sir Jothua Reynolds ; the 


dear creature entreated me to fit for her 
dreſſing- room. 

I intimated ſomething about my finan- 
ces; but the Duke, who has the moſt 
charming way in the world of e things, 
ſoon obviated this ſcruple— Tonight the 
appears in public; I have choſen her drels ; 

—it is crape and filver, and ſhe will look 
an angel 1 in it—upon my foul 1 know not 


h 0 * : 


1 
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—— 
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how it is poſlible not to love her — Apro- 
pos! old Froome cannot bear the fight of 
her — Heavens, what a ſavage! This 
evening my taſk muſt commence. Yes, 
my ſweet Polyxena, thou ſhalt be initiated 
in all the charming myſteries of the two 
and fifty pieces of painted paſteboard ; for, 
ſurely, I merit ſome reſtitution for all the 
wealth and honors you have deprived me 
of. I wonder, Clara, it the gudgeon will 
bite ; truſt me the bait ſhall be ſufficiently 


_ tempting. Adieu! I have the duties of 


the toilette to perform, and be in Groſvenor 
Square, all in the ſhort ſpace of an hour. 


Your's, ever, 


HENRIETTA BUTLER. 


Jaunsar 7. 


LETTER 
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—— 
LETTER XII. 
THE DUTCHESS OF WOLSINGHAM 
TO MRS, NEW BOROUGH. 


Gro:wenor Squa; ee 


A Whole month has elapſed, my dear 
mama, and I have not been able to com- 
mand one moment to wrile to you; my 
days paſs with fo much rapidity, pleafure, 
and diverſity, that to look back, all ap- 
pears but a pleaſing and tranſient dream. 
I have been every where, have ſeen every 
thing, and.am delighted with every body. 

My lite is a moſt glorious one; and I 
firmly belicve there is not another woman 
in the univerſe happier than myſelf. This 
morning my dear Lord took my hand, and 
led me to the drawing room window, where 
I beheld a beautiful phacton, clegantly deco- 
rated with filver trappings, lined with white 
ſattin, and drawn by four beautiful white 
ponies. I gazed at it with delight, mixed 
with wonder « Polyxena, my love,” 
| laid. 
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_ faid he, „ will you treat me with a ride 
_ this morning : ſee, your phacton is at the 
door!“ 
«« Mine,” exclaimed I; is that delight- 
ful carriage mine? He replied in the at- 
tirmative. My feelings were beyond words. 
I threw my arms round his neck, and to 
hide my tears, concealed my face in his 
boſom. Ch! mama, words cannot do juſ- 
tice to the numerous virtues of this dear, 
dear man. I attended him to the phaeton, 
and we took an airing in Hyde Park 
Lady Henrietta was there on horſeback ; 
this charming woman improves on me 
daily ; I almoſt think I could not live with- 
out her; I have two portraits of her one 
a full length, and is in the ſaloon ; the 
other a miniature, I wear as a bracelet. 
Yeſterday your brothcr-in-law, the Earl 
of Lexington, paid me a viſit; he arrived 
in town but the day before, and brought 
your ſon with him from Eton, purpolely to 
viſit me. I aſſure you conſider it as a very 
flattcring mark of his politeneſs — your 
Auguſtus, my dear mama, is the lovelieſt 
child in Chriſte: dom; and his ſenſe is far 
ſuperior to his years. I aſked him if he had 
wrote to you lately; he aflured me he 
e had. 
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had. Would you like to viſit your 


mama*?”” ſaid I ; — © Indeed, indeed, I 
_ ſhould,” he replied; “ for though my un- 
cle is as kind as I would with, yet my own 


mama is ſo very good, I'm told, that I 


often wiſh to be with her.” And the dear 
little fellow ſighed as he ceaſed to ſpeak. 


He is an angel, and your very counter 
part. What a wonderful profuſion of 


lovely flaxen locks he has. Apropos! I 


wear powder, but I dont think it becomes 


me. [I wiſhed the Earl and your charming 


boy to ſtay dinner, but my nn ca was 
declined. 


Oh! I had almoſt forgot to tell you, 1 


had acquired a new accompliſhment — the 
art of playing cards. Lady Henrietta is 
now taking the trouble to teach me u hiſt, 
vingt un. I haveofien played in company, 


but you know not how the ſums ſtartle me; 


I have ſeen twenty thouſand pounds depend 
on one round of cards ; I declare it makes 
me ſhudder. I told fome of my acquain- 


| tance fo, and they laughed at me. I heard 
one lady ſay to another“ A fine Dutcheſs 


truly; the thing was intended for a milk 
maid ; ſhe is totally deſtitute of ſoul ard 
ſpirit © "— You A not how that ſpeech 


ms 


= 
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piqued me—fome ladies play much higher 


than the gentlemen. Lady Henrietta lays, 


cannot do without playing. I do not 


much like it, but habit reconcibes us to 


every thing. Mr. Froome followed me 


about every where, like my ſhadow, for 


the firſt week ; but I gave him to under- 
ſtand I dilapproved it, and I have not be- 
held him fince. Jam ſummoned to ſome 


_ company. Adieu, my dear mama. 


remain Your s, ever, 


POLYXENA WOLSINGIHANM. 


January $3. 


LETTER 
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OY — — 


LETTER XIV. 
THE DUKE OF WOLSINGH AM 
To GEORGE . FROOMT, F£9. 


Przirucr, George, why do you ſhun 
me? I have not feen you for theſe ten 
days paſt. Is the averſion you have taken 
to my wife invincible? Cannot her an- 
gelic manners, her innocence, the fweet- 
nels of her temper, and her bewilching 
charms, ſoften your antipathy; nor the re- 
gard you profeſs for the hulband, make 
you tolerate the wife? I tell you, George, 
this unwarranted perverſeneſs is unchriſtian 
like, and diſconſonant with your character. 
1 am aſtoniſhed to obſerve this headſtrong- 
neſs : before you had ſeen her, 1 was con- 
tent for you to rail; but now that you per- 
ſevere in your fingular reſolution of hating 
a woman that the whole world adores, I 
for the firſt time in my life, think you un- 
realonable. 


r 


. 
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Her coolneſs, probably, has piqued you 
but remember the guſterity of your man- 
ners, tie faſtidious manner in which, you 
repulled all her little politeneſs, and won- 
der no longer cellne!s enſued. But a 
thought has juſt ſtruck me — Ha! ha! upon 
my foul, it i, excellont ; acknowledge, 
George, you are among the reſt of her 
captives, and that you ſeck Tately in ab- 
lence. . „„ 

Should this be the caſe, I would pity 
vou from my ſoul, but I could not re- 
train from feeling ſomething like tri- 
umph at the annihilation of all your fine 


tenets. Ch, George! you know not halt 
the merits of my adorable Polyxena, nor 
half the extent of my paſſion for her. 1 


{wear that could not refuſe her any thing, 


though my exiſtence were to purchaſe it; 
indeed, my friend, there is no tranſports 


on earth equal to giving pleaſure to the ob- 
ect of our affection Could the generality 


of mankind conceive the exguilite delight 


received {rom raiſing a lovely female to 


opulence and eale—to ſce her happinels, to 


be the object of her gratitude, her ado- 
ratio, how many men would taſte of joys 


they 


r 
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they are now ſtrangers to, and wich muſt 
be felt to be known. 


Full many a gem of pureſſ ray ſerene, 

„The dark unfathom'd caves of Ocean bear : 
Full many a flower is born to bluſh unſeen, 
And waſte its ſweetneſs on the defart air.“ 


And to ſupport this beauteous roſe, to 
exalt it to an clevated fortune, to ſhield it 
againſt the rain and hail of adveriity, to 
{ee it bloom and gain freſh beautics from 
your protection, is ablolutely heaven's blits, 
Let me ſee yeu, and till then 


I am your's, 
& 


 WOLSINGHAM 


F ebruary ?. 


LETTER 
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. ETT ER XV. 


GEORGE FROOME, ESQ. 


ro THE DUKE OF WOLSINGH AM. 


I Tell you Frederic, my regard for you 
iS unlimited, and my deteſtation of your 
puppet is equally ſo. You are right; my 
averſion is invincible—her charms has no 
ctiect upon me; as for her temper, inſtead 
of lweetneſs, it is a mixture of pride and 
intemperance ; and her conduct ſuch as 1 
prognoſticated already. She ſmiles on the 
flattering coxcombs that ſurround her ; 
already is ſhe for hours. fixt at the card 
tables. Do you know I entertain ſuſpicions 
not altogether ſo favourably of Lady Hen- 
rietta — I fear ſhe is not what 1 hitherto 
thought her ſhe encourages your wife's 
propenſity to gambling and raking ; and 
though you are at preſent permitted to at- 
tend them, truſt me you will ſoon be ſhook 
oli. I will tell you truths, Frederic, bitter 

| *** | truths. 
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truths, though you ſhould <* fret till your 


proud. heart breaks.“ Security is man's 
ruin; and your blind credulity and reliance 
on your wife will be your's. _ 

Mind you wake not from vour dream 
when it is too late ; clip the wings of your 
100L's liberty, or fhe will ſoar to regions 
from whence you will not cafily regain her. 

Mine is not one of thoſe agreeable, con- 
venient friendſhips, that ſoothes a man 
only when in trouble, and partakes with 
him of his plealures. No, no, I vill warn 
him in the meridian of his joys, that they 
are periſhable ; and when in diſtreſs, 1 will 
a lliſt him. | | 8 

Treat not then my aCmonitions with 
negleèt; if you do, the hour o repentance 

will arrive, and then vou will merit no 
ly mputhy. 


| one of her captives! Contempiuous 


thought! By my foul, Wollingham, ycu 


will go mad with vour wax baby; but if 


veu are inclined to enjoy a frenzy, prithee 
do not attempt to make me participate in 
it; nor among the adinirers of your ol 
ever reckon 


6 ECP E F ROOME 


Felina 1 


LE TT 2 R 


7 
of 


* 
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LETTER XVI: 
THE DUKE OF WOLSINGH AM 


TO GEORGE FROOME, ESO. 


WV ELL, well, fiy what you pleaſe, 


Geor ge, you will not offend me, nor im 
bibe in me your ſuſpicious prejudices. 


— Exchange me for a goat, 
++ Whea I ſhall turn the buſineſs of my foul 


© To ſuch exufflicate and blown ſurmites ; 
is not to make me calous 


=o ſay wy wife is fade of ſpeech, ſings, play: 8, , and 
* dances weil. 

here virtue is, theſe are moſt virtuous ; 

Nor have I the ſmalleſt fear of her revolt.” 


fealouſy and fuſpicion are the attendants. i 
weak minds ; and ] — will never be 
my companions. 


A woman, moving in the ſphere of life — — 


Poly xcna does, cannot do otherwile than 
he does. Would'ſt thou have her ſit at 
home, and mend ſtockings? No; ſhe was 


born to delight an admiring. world! She 


IO 
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is the ſun; and all other women but ſtars, 
that glitter by her ſide, to ſhow off her ſu- 
perior brilliances! Come, come, Froome, 
caſt off this diſguſting obſtinacy, and ſee 
not through the dim optics of prejudice, 


Tour s, && 


WOLSINGHAM, 


* n 6. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XVII. 
THE DUTCHESS OF WOLSINGHAM 


TO LADY HENRIETTA BUTLER, 
AT RICHMON . 


W HY, my deareſt Henrietta, are you 
abſent at a period when my whole ſoul is 
in a ſtate of anarchy and diſguſt? I am 
lick, peeviſh, and unwell ; ſome dilagree- 
able circumſtances have ruffled my tem- 
per uncommonly ; and I have fretted my- 
lelf almoſt into a fever. As I was riding 
through Oxford Street yeſterday, I ordered 
the men to ſtop at one of the fruiterers, 
and I alighted. There was but one pine 
in the ſhop, and that was a moſt charming 
one. I had juſt aſked the price as Lord 
Haſtings entered the ſhop; the man re- 
lied, it had been purchaſed by Mrs. Frec- 
more, and laid there to be lent home. 

© op lituntion, my dear Heimy, occo- 

en, I believe, many ' Vapouriſh fits. 7 
ee any ſum for the © pine, but ke refuſed. 
to let me have it; he ſ:id, Mrs. Freemore 
V,a54a0 excellent cuſtonier, and he dared not 

VOL. E-- 8 diloblige 
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diſoblige her. I felt chagrined almoſt to 
tears; and with lingering ſteps, grieved 
and diſappointed, returned to the carriage. 
was juſt ſeated when Lord Haſtings 
came to the door, and preſented me the 
pine—my eyes muſt have ſparkled with 
delight; and I ſeized it with an undeſcribable 
avidity — his Lordſhip at the ſame time 
_ preſſed my hand gently with his lips — At 
another time I might have conſidered this 
an unwarranted liberty ; but now my gra- 
titude was ſuch that I only ſmiled ; at the 
ſame inſtant, raiſing my eyes, I beheld Mr. 
Froome ſtanding by, who had witneſſed the 
whole allair. 
Conceive, if poſſible, my confulion and 
chagrin—the look this croſs cynic caſt on 
me is beyond deſcription. I ordered the 
man haſtily to ſhut the carriage door, and 
to return home ; where I found my dear. 
Lord, whole good-humour and kindnel; 
ſoon diſpelled all thoughts of the yroroung 
diſagreeable occurrence. 
Hlae told me I was a very moderate wite, 
and that I 15 ſeldom aſked for caſh, that he 
could not conceive how I managed to do 
without it. He then preſented me with two 
Bank bills, cach tor five hundred; 3 and ad- 
ded, 
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ded, in rather a ſerious and folemn man- 
ner“ I hope, my love, you do not ſub- 
jet yourſelf to the diſagreeableneſs of be- 
ing in debt, through a falſe delicacy.” 

I aſſured him I owed nobody any thing; 
that his liberality had made that impoſ- 
ſible ; and added, that in the ſmall ſtakes 
I had made at vingt un I had been hitherto 
ſomewhat fortunate, and was comparatively 
rich. He ſmiled, called me a little gam- 
bler, and hoped I would never riſk more 
han I could looſe with temper. I then left 
him to dreſs, being engaged to Lady Dow- 
ager Vere's, who gave to a Telect party a 
ball and ſupper. 

The Duke did not accompany me in the 
evening; he was engaged to dine with a 
party of gentlemen in St. James's Street ; 
hut promiſed to be with me as ſoon as he 
could, leave his friends, 

1 had juſt engaged to dance with the 
Honourable William Maitland, when Lord 
Haſtings came up, and hoped for the honor 


__ of my hand. I pleaded my prior engage- 


ment; but promiſed, when we changed 
partners, to dance with him. The room 
was exceeding warm, and J was quite fa- 
tigued when I had finiſhed with my firſt 
D2 partner; 
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partner ; ſo much indeed, that I was una- 
ble to ſtand up again. 

To change the ſcene, I moved into the 
card room ; Lord Haſtings followed ; and 


a vingt un table vey Juſt formed, we both 


ſat win, 


Ch! Henrietta, ſome evil ſpirit ſurely 


_ preſided over me that fatal day; for I was 


doomed to bear a thouſand mortifications. 


For the firſt half hour the blind goddeſs 
ſmiled; but on a ſudden changed, and 
made me pay ſeverely for her former 


kindneſs.—1l was banker—had five vingt 


un's againſt me, and each of the players 


had ſtaked a hundred on their cards, 1 
felt very much hurt, but ſhould have been 


content, had my loſs been no greater. 


_ Creditleſs as it may appear, Henrietta, 


| aroſe from table unpoſleſſed of a ſingle 
_ guinea, and three hundred indebted to Lord 
Haſtings. I apologized to him, and af- 
ſured him of payment the next time I ſaw 


him; — he begged 1 would not think of 
ſuch a bagatelle and declared he would 


not think of taking it. 
While he was thus talking, 1 had inſen- 


fibly ſunk into a reverie, and was medi- 


ting on the * opRetic words my nn 
| ; had 


4 | 


_- 
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had uttered in the morning ! it was un- 
knowingly, therefore, that Lord Haſtings 
had the whole time retained my hand be- 
tween his; but I was rouſed to a conlci- 
oulnels of it by ſome one haſtily ſnatching 
my hand away. I raiſed my eyes, and 
found my evil genius, in the form of Mr. 


Froome, again before me. He led me by 
the hand he ſtill retained, out of the room, 


to an adjoining one, and ſeated himſelf, and 
poor paſſive me, on a ſopha. 

A paule followed at that moment — I 
almoſt wiſhed for annihilation. — “ Suffer 
me to enquire,” faid he, if the Dutchel; 
ef Wolingham (the very firſt time I ever 


ard him pronoun-e my tille ) 13 conſcious 


of the indilcretion; ſhe has committed, and 
of the conſequer 25 vlich will follow 87! — 


Indeed. Sir, re7licd I, the tears ſtream- 
ing down my checks, forced from me by 
the repeated mortiacations I had ſuſtained; 


Indeed, Sir, Iam not conlcicus of any 


*indiſcretions; I am very fure 1 intended 
none. —““ There is an augmentation of 


your crime,“ laid he, haſtily, and with the 
utmoſt indignation — Did I not witneſs 
the freedoms you granted to that d—ned 
Puppy, Who is no mere to be compared to 

53 - "Pour - 
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your Lord than I am to Hercules.“ — 


But give me leave, Mr. Frome, to re- 
peat the particulars ; probably, Sir, you 


may not then think me fo culpable.—““ 1 
am all attention, he replied. *« I then, 
with tears and bluſhes, in broken accents, 


told my tale. Well, well,“ ſaid he, 
when I ſtopped ““ It is ſtill bad enough; 
bad enough, God knows ; but you are very 


young, and have, I am afraid, no rea! 


eee and therefore I pity you, and 


* promiſe to conceal the affair from your 
huſband. But it is with a proviſo that you 


_vill never play ig again! and that you 
accept this note, in order to be under no 
obligation to that fellow. You can repay 


me hen it ſuits you; but obſerve, madam, 


what I have done is, I candidly avow, not 
gut of regard to yourſelf, but to preſerve 


that credit and character which is the bafis 


of the DUKE OF WOLSINGHAM'S HAPPI- 


NESS. * 
1 ſubſcribed to his overtures ; but the 


| humiliation 1 ſuſtained was too bitter ever 


to be obliterated. I would have refuſed hi; 
money had it been poſlible to have applicd 


to my huſband ; but his liberality in the 
morning, rendered it impracticable. I was 


therefore 


2 2 ld. 
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therefore forced to make a virtue of ne- 
cellity ; but hope very ſoon to refund him. 
— Soon after my Lord joined us, and I 
pleaded a true cauſe — indiſpoſition — for 
being unable to ſtay ſupper. I paſted a 
dreadful night! and am to-day very ill. 
Oh, Henrietta! how I am fallen, degra- 
ded, humbled, in my own opinion. I am 
almoſt inclined to forſwear cards, and to 
never ſpeak again to Lord Haſtings. Pri- 


| thee, when do you come to town; ſurely 


you forget I cannot do without y ou, as the 


birth day i is fo near, 


Your's, 
—— 


POLYXENA WOLSINGHAM. 


Greevenar Square, 


May 28. 


HE Jin, LW” LETTER 
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LETTER XVII. 


LADY HENRIETTA BUTLER 


TO THE DUTCHESS OF WOLSINGH AM. 


Mr deareſt Polyxena, v hat an epiſtle is 
that which I have this moment received, 
bearing your ſignature — what ſelf- accuſa- 
tions and unneceſſary humiliation it con- 
tains! Tell me, my love, for what cauſe 
are you thus deeply afflicted * What has 
happened does not appear to me of ſufficient 
contequence to create cne fingle moment 
of diliquictude.—Gocd God, how ridiculous 
io notice a trifling affair, which a veſtal of 


the auſtercſt order, in the eflerveſcence of 


grateful moment, might have acquieſced 
with. 5 
hoo, phoo! my dear creature, the thing 
in ttelf is nothing; and the ſentimental 
nonſenſe of that old ſcare crow, Froome, 
equaliy puerile. Jam forry you honored 
him by borrowing his money; but as it is, 
5 never 
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never think of it ; he is rich enough, and 
as miſerly as the old one. 


I am grieved for your loſs, and wiſh I 


could aſſiſt you; but, alas! you know too 
well my ſituation. Never reflect on this 
ſooliſh affair I beg of you; nor make your- 


ſ-If unhappy ; it is a mere bagatelle, un- 


worthy of a thought ; and can never affect 
you. Let Polyxena be accuſed, calumni- 


ated, and ſuſpeted—eſteem is a tenure ve 


hold not at the caprice of others; it de- 
pends not on the will — Efteem the muſt 
command ; and Innocence will ever crow n 
her with her ſnow- drop wreath. 


One ſelf-approving hour whole vears outweighs, | 


Of ſenſeleis plaudits, and of loud huzzas !” 


God bleſs you, my dear friend; I ſhall be 


* 


with you almoſt as ſoon as this ferawl. 


Your's, &c. 


- Richmond, 
Maj 29. | 


D 5 | LETTER 


HENRIETTA BUTLER. 


| 
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LETTER XIX. 
LADY HENRIETTA BUTLER 
TO THE COUNTESS OF DELAMERE, 


'Th E race has been too hard for our 
little poney ; it is galled ducedly — the 


 wretches were unmerciful; not one of 
them poſſeſſed a grain of reaſon ; they only 
knew they had a pigeon, and they were 
willing to ſtrip it of its laſt feather. This 
was wrong; and I lectured Lady Vere 


pretty handſomely. Fair and ſoftly is my 


method of doing buſineſs. Eight thouſand 
in one evening is enough to alarm her con- 
_ ſcience; we ſhall have her fly off before the 


harveſt is half reaped, if ſuch haſty ſtrides 
are taken—her mind is not ſufficiently har- 


dened yet to follow up ſuch a loſs. This 
vas fleecing the poor lamb too cloſely— 
and to complete all, that horrid wretch, 


Froome, acts as her guardian ſylph, and 


always pops in at the critical moments. I 
muſt work her up, to give him a coup de 
grace, or he will fruſtrate all our schemes. 


. PM You 
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You cannot think how her mind is irri- _ 
tated ; ſhe talked of never playing or ſpeak- 
ing to Haſtings again. Fine work this 
would be ; but I treated it as bandinage, 
*and took no notice of it. I have endea- 
voured to divert her attention, and attract 
it to the ſplendor of her birth day dreſs. 
Finery has a wonderful effect on a young 


mind; and the admiration ſhe cannot fail 


to receive will gratify her vanity, and ſoften 
the wound vingt un has inflicted. 
The dear creature has no idea that there 
exiſts ſuch a thing as falſe play; the very 
thought would make her ſhudder. I be- 
lieve Haſtings would give the univerſe for 
the poſſeſſion of this abſolute divinity. But 
lo far I ſhall go, and no farther — her for- 


tune I will ſhare to the laſt farthing ; but 


againſt her honor no one will be aided by 


HENRIETTA BUTLER, 


A. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XX 
THE DUTCHESS OF WOLSINGH AM 
TO LADY HENRIETTA BUTLER. 


Brighton, Aug. 5. 


Tuis is a very charming place, my 
dear Henny; but paradiſe would be in- 
complete without your ſociety, and For- 
tune is very cruel in robhing me of you. 
Alas! my dear friend, how faſcinating 1s 


play, and how fatal in its effects. lam. 


conſiderably poorer than when 1 left town, 


and an affair laſt week made me horribly 


teel my want of power. It was in the 


morning, when I went to bathe, three days 
after my arrival, (the night before I had 


played very unſucceſsfully ) that I beheld a 
young creature ſitting on the beach, the 


very imige of deſpair; her hands were 
claſped, and a ſilent tear now and then ſtole 
down her cheeks—the object was mourn- 
fully intereſting. I ſtopped and gazed on 
her tome tune. Monton, who attended 


me, 


manner, to encourage her, 
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me, ſeeing the altention I beſtowed, aſked, 
it ſhe ſhould inquire the cauſe of her grief. 
This rouſed me from my reverie, and I 
reſolved to addreſs her myſ{elt—* Are you 
unwell, young woman f She ſtarted ; but 
getting up, curteſied, and replied— «© I 
thank you, madam, but I am not ill. ”— 


Are you diſtreſſed then? — . Oh! moſt 


heavily !”'—a freſh torrent of tears flowing 


_ down her pale cheeks. Is it ofa nature, 


demanded I, that will admit of redreſs?” 


Ihe air blows very ſharp, *' ſaid Monſon, 


„ and you will take cold, madam.” 1 felt 


its inconvenience ; and, therefore, telling 


her where I lived, bid her be ſure, and 


call on me at two o'clock. She promiſed 

| ſhe would; and we parted. There vas 

ſomething beautifully intereſting about her; 
her light blue eyes and auburn ringlets 


pleaſed me wonderfully ; and 1 felt im- 


patient till the man announced a ſtranger, 


who I had ordered to wait on me. I de- 
fired ſhe might be immediately admitted 


to my dreſſing room; and ſoon after ſhe 


entered, bluſhing, and with the utmoſt tre- 


pidation. I aroſe to receive her; bade her 2 


to be ſeated ; and endeavoured, * my 


After 
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After a deal of fuſs; ſuch as not wiſh- 
ing to ſit in the preſence of my Grace, &c. 
Sc. which I was obliged to obviate, behold 
her ſeated, and addrefling me in the fol- 


lowing words — My mother loſt her 


life, madam, in giving me birth; and till 


the age of twelve years, I was the hap- 
py little darling of an affectionate father. 
At that period my father, who was a mer- 
_ chant ( hitherto of the utmoſt reſpectability) 


found his affairs terribly deranged, owing 
to the failure of a houſe in Leghorn ; and 
fearing to become a bankrupt, with a fatal 
precipitancy put a period to his exiftence. 
His affairs were arranged, and three hun- 
dred pounds was the remaining poor pit- 
tance of his once opulent fortune. T his 


was inveſted in the hands of one of the gen- 


tlemen (who had taken upon himſelf to be 


_ executor) for me when I became of age, 
or married; and I was put apprentice by 


the ſame gentleman, to a large wholeſale 
milliner and haberdaſher. I felt the change 


of my fituation ; but was too young to feel 
it acutely. Habit gradually reconciled me 
to my deſtiny, and 1 felt no wants. 


The only fon of Mr. ivyent, (the 
name of my maſter) was two years older 


than 
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than myſelf. Love, madam, is an invo- 
luntary paſſion, and that we entertained it 
for each other was our misfortune. * For 
ſeven long years our mutual regard paſſed 


unnoticed. I was juſt twenty, madam, when 


the daughter of a goldſmith, who lived 
next door to us, was propoſed as a wife for 
young Bryant. The lady had ten thouſand 
pounds for her fortune ; and the father of 
my lover was a ſtrong advocate for the 
match. 

« Edward, however, refuſed the over- 
tures ; and fo prevailed on me, by a dint 
of entreaties, to a private marriage, that 
I conſented, and we were united. Un- 
fortunately, an acquaintance of Mr. Bry- 
ant's was in the church, when we were mar- 
ried, and carried the intelligence almoſt be- 
fore we could reach home. The conſe- 


gquence was, we were refuſed admittance to 


the houſe; and with the poſſeſſion of only 
twenty guineas left to our fate. 
My huſband procured lodgings for 
the preſent ; and kindly aſſured me, while 
poſſeſſed of his Fanny, no > ul could reach 
him. : 
cc The gentfrmgs who had the care of 
my little fortune, rehded at this place; ue 
wrote 
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wrote to demand it, thinking to ſet up a 
little ſhop, our wiſhes being very limited; 
we waited a long time for an anſwer to 
our letter, but received none; my huſband 
reſolved to come down, and not wiſhing to 
be ſeparated, tock me with him; but, alas! 
madam, on our arrival, we found the per- 
ſon we ſought had gone off three months 
before, no one knew where ; and that many 
perſons were equal ſufferers with ourſelves. 
This was a heavy blow to me; but my 
Edward aſſured me, he diſregarded it. 
Am I not young, my dear Fanny, 
faid he, “and in ſuch a place as London 
I ſhall find a hundred ways to get a liveli- 
hood. We were to have returned to 
town the next day, but an accident pro- 
tracted our ſtay, and added to our misfor- 
tunes. As we were walking in the even- 
ing, by the ſea-fide, a fiſhing boat was put 
out, but had not gone far, ere an uncom- 


won briſk gale threw the little thing in ſo 


| peculiar a ſituation as occaſioned the two 
men in it to be in imminent danger of their 
lives. As they were cndezvouring to 
move it (it having been drove on the ſands) 
one of them loſt his equilibrium, and fell 
over; by an — impulſe, my Ed- 
ward 
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ward jumped on the ſands, plunged into 
the ſea, and in the next moment brought 
up the man; it was all ſo quick, that I had 
[ſcarce time to be frightened, though I had 
ſcreamed when my huſband firſt leaped 


down. 


% Well, madam, we returned to the inn, 


in order for my huſband to pull off his wet 


cloaths ; the little time, however, that he 
had them on, gave him a cold—a ſhivering 
fit was ſucceeded by a fever, in which he 
continued a fortnight ; and is not at preſent 
perfectly recovered. Eo ey 
I his morning, N found my- 
tel} without a penny! I had par ted with 
every morſel of our apparel ; and was 
thinking how I ſhould procure my poor 
Edward a dinner, when your Lady ſhip ac- 


coſted me. 


Canyeu ſuppoſe 1 heard this litle a 
ting narrative without tears? Ch! no, I 


ſhed a torrent—1 had in my polſeſſion but 


0 


two twenty pound notes; I gave her one 
tor her preſent neceſlitics, and deſired her 
to be with me the fame time the next day. 


| (hall make no mention of her gratilude; 


vou may be aſſured ſhe {aid a thouland | 
things that 10 cannot x remember. | 


When 
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When ſhe left me, I began to reflect on 
the vaſt ſums I had waſted, and how much 


better I ſhould have beſtowed it on more 


worthy purpoſes. I wiſhed to refund the 
intereſting Frances the three hundred ſhe 
had loſt, but how to raiſe it diſtreſſed me 
greatly. I did not like applying to my 
huſband, apprehenſive of being thought 
covetous ; for he had given me, as you 
know, a thouſand pounds the laſt week in 

May ; I had received a thouſand more, as 
my quarter's pin money, in the middle of 
June; and he had made me another very 
large preſent the day we left town; and 
all, all, was gone! — What to do I knew 
Not. 


At length I thought of Lady Vere, and 


wrote her a note, to requeſt the loan of 
three hundred pounds; her anſwer was, 
ſhe would be with me in a quarter of an 
hour. I was now, I thought, ſure of the 
money. Lady Vere came; ſhe had been 
playing faro, and had but eighty guineas 
left. Oh! gambling! (thought I ) thou 
inſatiate monſter, invented ſurely by ſome 
demon to deſtroy our repoſe! F 
What was to be done I knew not. 1 re- 
lated the affair to her lady ſhip; at firſt ſhe 
0 thought 


pa 
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thought it folly to diſtreſs myſelf for others. 
This was an inhumane ſentiment ; and 1 
replied by a quotation: ; 


The ſelfiſh heart deſerves the pain it feels,” &c. 


Finding I was not to be moved from my 
purpoſe, ſhe propoſed our going to Craw- 
tord's, and opening a ſubſcription, offering 
twenty guineas herſelf, as the firſt ſubſcri- 
ber. Her offer reinſtated her in my good 
opinion ; . but the propoſal itſelf 1 diſap- 
proved of. 
I had not per ſormed one good action 
lince I had gained the acquiſition of rank 
and opulence ; and I was determincd no 
one ſhould ſhare with me the pleaſure of 
relieving the Bryants—But again the queſ- 
tion recurred—How to raiſe the money? 

After a little meditating, her L adyſhip 
again ſtarted the means; but I equally diſ- 
approved of them, although they occaſioned 
me much ſurpriſe. 

«« Suppoſe,” ſaid ſhe, “ your Grace 
was to borrow the money, and give ſome 
of your jewels as a pledge. — « Goes 
God! I never heard of ſuch a thing“ 
„Oh, de: ar! it is the commoneſt . in 


the 
"i 


— 
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the world; we all do it when in want of 
money. — ' Do you know I do not un- 
derſtand it rightly ? — «© Why, take ſome 
of your ornaments to any of the jewellers 
down here, and if the ſecurity is ſufficient, 
they will lend you what money you want ; 
and when you redeem your property, you 
allow them a proper intereſt for the mo- 
ney.” — Never, never, will I do this, 
exclaimed I ; * how derogatory ; what an 
unjuſt reflection on my huſband. Oh! I 
could never think of it.” 
Do you know I f:ncicd her Ladyſhip 
rather {neered—but replied, the knew then 
of no other means to procure the money, 
unleſs I played high in the evening, and. 
the blind goddeſs proved fortunate. She 
then took her leave, and left me once more 
to my own thoughts. | 
__ To truſt to chance was a forlorn hope 
indeed; and I reſolved at length on apply - 
ing to the Duke. I did ſo, and received 
immediately the money. Ch! Henrietta, 
what a dear man is this huſband of mine. 
4 he Bryants returned to London; and to- 
day T had a letter, telling me they had taken 
„ op, and were likely to do well. The 
em 
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embelliſhments of everlaſting gratitude, 

Kc. &c. &c. I have omitted. The heads 

of the little tale, as I have given it you, I 

hope will content you ; and now, my dear 

Henny, one word on the inticement of 
cards. 

I thall offer you a imple, but applicable 
ſimile. I ordered the other night a thing 
I uſed to be fond of in the country, viz. a 
ſcolloped potatoc, When it was brought 
to table, I taſted it; it was very palatable ; 
but I imagined 1 mould heighten its guſto 
by pouring vinegar over it. I did not like 
it half ſo well as in its firſt ſtate. I taſted 
it again plain, but the acid had ſo vitiated 
my palate, that it was ablolutely infipid. 
Well, I returned once more to the four; 
| torced it down at firſt, and in a little time 
was quite delighted with its flavor : — thus 
it is with gambling. I entered into it 
merely becauſe I was told I muſt ; I did not 
like it, but found it impoſlible to leave off; 
by degrees, 1 was more plealed with it; and 
now, alas! cannot do without. Would to 
heaven I could compel mylelt never to 
loſe more than a certain ſum at one lit- , 
ting. I am interrupted my Gearett Hemi 
etta. Adieu. 

POLY XEN * WolLsINCIIANI. 
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P. S. I forgot to tell you a Colonel Clif- 
ford follows me, like my ſhadow. I have 
encloſed the Bryants addreſs, and hope you 
will employ them. I have begun to play 
whiſt, being more fortunate at that than 
ng un. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXI. 


LADY HENRIETTA BUTLER 


TO THE DUTCHESS OF WOLSINGH AM. 


My Polyxena is an angel, and ſhines 
peerleſs above her, ſex. Ah! my dear 
triend, how few, ho very few, would have 
exerted themſelves ſo nobly to aſſiſt the 
unfortunate, and at a period too when your 
finances were lo ſtraitened. Oh! it was an 
act worthy of yourſelf alone; but why, my 
little moralizing charmer, do you accule 
yourſelf fo violently ? Never diftrefs your- 
{elf about trifles, I conjure you ; what is 
money for but_to be ſpent * VV hat did you 
beſtow yourſelf on the Duke for — young, 
beautiful, and blooming but to enjoy your 
pleafures? And if theſe are procured by 
cards, why reflect on yourſelt ſo heavily ? 
My ſweet angel, you are unneceſſarily ſe- 
vere. I am convinced the Duke thinks 


nothing of the bagatelles you conſider ſo 


much of — He is very mach; loves you 
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_ dearly. You ſay he is very liberal—well, 
1 do not doubt it; but as he can thoroughly 
aftord it, you do him no injury to draw 
on him whenever you come ſhort. It is 
quite time enough, my dear creature, to 
retrench when you find him tired; but 
not till then. It is out of character tor a 
| Dutcheſs to have the exconomy of a Bour- 
geoiſc. Pardon the expreſſion, my loved 
_ Polyxena, I only with you not to be the 
butt of ridicule. 
| Shall I tell you what Lady Lucy Greaves 

ſaid the other night? No; it may call a 
trown on that lovely face that nought 

ſhould ruffle—yet, on reflecting that you 
may conſider it more than it really is, 1 
will tell you that ſhe ſaid, “ She thought 
the Dutcheſs of Wolfingham very ſaving.” 

Come, come, my, {weet friend, away 

With thoſe ugly ſcruples; a mind, like 
 your's, ill tell you when to ſtop ; and pre- 
vent your going too far ;. and little things 
- muſt not, / not, diſturb you. 

Oh! thou little happy, faſcinating ſyren! 
to have in your train Cliferd, the gay, 
gallant, brave, adorable Cliitord, tat halt 
eur firſt women are dying far! WI. y. m7 
love, we fhilk have them all form a con- 
| 1 wary 
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ſpiracy againſt a rival fo formidable; but 
we will defy them, my Polyxena — thou 
ſhalt vault above the whole galaxy, and 

reign ſovereign of all hearts. I have cal. 
led on the Bryants. Fanny is very lovely, 
but Edward is a demi-god ; really I did 
not imagine there was fuch beauty among 
the canaille. They entertaine l me a whole 
hour, in praiſing the irreſiſtible Dutcheſs. 
Oh! you will believe me, that this isa theme 


I could have liſtened to for ever. You 


know not, my Polyxena, how your poor 
Henny is vapoured to death in this . 
hot, empty town— not a ſoul in it, five a 
few lying. in ladies, and ſome poor dowagers 
like myſelf. 1 am continually on horſe- 
back ; and when, by chance, get ſight of a 
beau, you cannot think what a tr cat 1 con- 
der it. : 
Adicu! Write to me whenever you 
can ſpare time; and believe me to be Et2r- 
nally meg EN 
Your „ 


EN RII. T TA BU x LER. 


* 
agen 9 FER 
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LETTER XXII. 
LADY VERE 


TO LADY HENRIETTA BUTLER. 


I Have but a flying moment, Henny, to 
tell you we come on badly; that fool Clif- 
ford is for ever at her Grace's elbow, and 
that we can do nothing but play fair. This 
is coming on with tardy ſteps. What is 
to be done? You are generaliſſimo, and 
I wait for farther commands. 


Tour s, 
EMMELINE VERE. 


— 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXIII 
LADY HENRIETTA BUTLER 
TO LADY VERE. 


| I TELL you, madam, your impatience 
will ruin us; confound ſuch inſatiate ava- 


rice as your's ; leave the Dutcheſs to her- 


fel. She can no more forbcar playing 
than ſhe can abſtain from food; being com- 
tent at firſt with little, the habit of gaming 
largely will ſteal upon her; and then we 
{hall be enriched. At preſent her ruſtic 
education is a ftrong bulwark ; lime, lime 
however, will do miracles ; and in the in- 
terval, I charge you play not over the old 
game of the gooſe and the golden eggs — 

never mind Clifford; dont you know he is 
never in love with any body hog 
. 8 

_ Your' S, 


HENRIETTA BU TLER. 
Augui! 17, | 


BY LETTER 
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LETTER XXIV. 


LADY HENRIETTA BUTLER 


ro THE COUNTESS OF DELAMERE. 


I Am fo ennui that I ſcribble to you to 
keep myſelf alive ; the town, at this time 
of the year, is abſolute annihilation. Her 
Grace 1s at Brighton with the whole co- 
terie, except Haſtings, who was called into 
Yorkſhire to an old maiden aunt, from 
whom he expects a deal of ready caſh — 
he would rather have added to the ſuite of 
dur beauteous Dutchets, and execrated his 
tate, and the whole tribe of maiden aunts 
in Chriſtendom. The poor fellow's cha- 
grin will encreaſe, on his return, when 
he finds the charming Clifford (as he is 
termed) has ſuperſeded him, but this is no 
concern of mine. 

| think I told you in my laſt, I Would 
make Polyxena diſmiſs Froome; the old 
devil, by his behaviour, did it himtelf. — 
Her Grace was impretied with a deal of 
Fr: atitude 
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gratitude for what ſhe termed his kindneſs ; 
and endeavoured to ſhew it by a thouſand 
little acts of politeneſs. If ſhe was going 
out, and he was there, ſhe would aſk, with 


a ſmile that might enrapture a ſtoic, © whe- 
ther ſhe could ſet him down any where ;”* 


but the ſavage always replied, with a gruff 
«« No.” At table ſhe would ſelect the 
choiceſt delicacies for hum—but though he 


wiſhed for them, he would give his plate 


untouched to the butler, and help himſelf 
to fome trifle from the bottom of the table. 


I have ſeen her mortified almoſt to tears, 


yet her endeavours to pleaſe continued in- 
defatigable. One day, at the delert, there 
was but one plate of olives; theſe were 
very fine ones, and placed before the 
Dutcheſs, who is remarkably fond of them. 
Knowing Mr. Froome to be equally fo, ſhe 
preſented them to him, but he declined them. 
Do pray, Sir,” ſaid he, “take them.“ 
ich, child, replied he, you would 
not fatigue me; if l had wiſhed for them 1 


ſhould have taken them at firſt. Her fine i 
countenance was twenty colours in a mi- 
nute, and her charming black eyes flaſhed 


% 
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The Duke frowned on the bear, who ſit 
with the utmoſt compoſure, paring a peach. 
If you will take the trouble, my love, 
to ſlice that pine, I will thank you for a 
piece,” ſaid his Grace. She ſmiled on him ; 
and, as ſhe twiſted off the top, I * tear 
fall on her fair hand. 


When we retired to the drawing room, 
Pray did you ever ſee any thing ſo mor- 
tifying as Froome's behaviour?“ ſaid ſhe. 

«© Becauſe, my love, you allow him to be 
thus inſulting.” «© Allow him, Henny! 
«« Yes — treat him with hauteur ; give 


Lim to underſtand you are the Dutcheſs of 


Wolfingham ; and I warrant you he will 
treat you as ſuch.”” But remember the 
obligation he conferred on me « Piſh! 
how ridiculous, my dear ; will you never 
explode thoſe country notions ; for God's 
| fake, think more of who you are, and do 
not have theſe unuſual ſcruples. — She 
bluſhed. « Well, I will behave to Mr. 
Froome as you adviſe me; and next week, 


when I receive my quarter's pin money, 


will diſcharge my debt.” If it was me, 
I ſhould think no more about it. — Oh! 
1 would not but pay him for the world !”— 
_ «+ Juſt as you pleale, my love.” 

3 When 


THE FEMALE GAMESTER. —9 
When the gentlemen made their appear- 
ance in the drawing- room, Mr. Froome 
was in the beſt temper imaginable. He 
ſeated himſelf next her Grace; took her 
cup from the ſervant, when he brought 
the coffee, and preſented her it himſelf. 


She looked at me; I returned her a ſigni- 


ficant glance; and ſhe received his polite- 
neſs with petrifying indifference. He ſoon 
Perceived her coolneſs, and immediately 
returned to his faſtidious reſerve. 

Ihe moment Polyxena received her 


money ſhe incloſed Mr. Froome his, and 


ſent it in the afternoon. He demanded to 
know the reaſon ſhe was in ſuch haſte to 
pay him—her anſwer was fimply, ſhe dil- 


liked being in debt. He was piqued; and 


the remainder of the time ſhe ſtaid in town, 
I believe they did not exchange two words. 


So far is well — and all that remains is to 


keep the Duke till aſleep ; and to laugh 
her out of her ruſtic notions. 


| Ever your's, | 


HENRIETTA BUTLER. 


LETTER © 


wum. 
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LETTER XXV. 


THE HONORABLE MRS. NEWBOROUGI 


TO THE DUTCHESS OF WOLSINGH AM. 


You R letters* of late, my Polyxena, 
are not what they uſed to be. They are 
ſhort, evidently written in pain, and hur- 
ried to a concluſion. You ſpeak not with 
the ſame tenderneſs of your huſband as 
formerly. I am afraid you are immerſed 
in diffipation, and devoted to the worſt 
ſpecies of vice, GAMBLING. Before it is 
too late, ſuffer, my love, her whom you 
have honored with the name of mother, to 
point out to you the danger you ſeem un- 
conſc ious of; and let me truſt, the heart I 
have formed well, will attend my admo- 
nition. Gambling, my Poly xena, is a vul- 
ture that preys on the entrails of thoſe that 
mature it; and is a companion, if once en- 
couraged, which port: can never rid your- 
= - £ 


= Tl e Duche:s' 5 letters to Mrs. n. gh art 
omitted, 
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ſelf of; its attendants are meanneſs, ſelf. 


iſhneſs, and criminality!!! Ah! need I 
add, that the conſequences which follow 
_ theſe paſſions are regret, ſorrow, and una- 
vailing repentance, remorſe of conicience, 
and the loſs of PEACE OF MIND. 


Conſider all this, my beloved child, and 


then think if a momentary gratification 


can compenlate for all theſe complicated 


ills? Ch! I will never ſuppoſe my Polyx- 
ena will take ſuch companions to her bo- 


ſom. No, ſhe is ſecure by the integrity 


of her own heart; where every thing gen- 
tle, praiſe-worthy, and noble preſides. — 


Ieil not then, my beſt beloved, to conſult 
this precious oracle, and your deciſions 
| will be uncrring. 


Remember, diſguiſe and ſecrecy are : the 


_ firſt ſteps to every thing that is bad; and 
from cheſe errors let the innocent mind of 
my trierd be eternally fecure ; let it ever 
ſhine with the pure tranſparency of undil- 


guiſed truth, and nobly diſdain to ſhelter 
yourſelf even from, the "diſpleaſure of a 
hufband, under the common covert of fe- 
male artifice and evaſion. 

But why all this to my Polyxena ?— 


Surely, ſhe will never act wrongly, and the 


SS: | caution 
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caution, produced by a parent's love, is 
I took up my pen, my dear to apolo- 
gize for not gratifying your curiofity, ac- 


_ cording to my promiſe—an aukward acci- 


dent, occafioned by a fall, has fruſtrated 


my intention, but depend on it, I will be 
as expeditious as poffible ; the materials 
for the packet are in readineſs, and I will 
forward it in a very ſhort time. God blefs 
you, my love; and believe your happi- 
neſs is the firſt prayer of your unalterable, 
_ zttached, and affectionate 


 CORNELIA NEWBOROUGH. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXVI. 
THE DUTCHESS or WOLSINGHAM 
To LADY HENRIETTA BUTLER, 

5 2 : Brighton. | 

Tax aſñduity of Colonel Clifford, my 
dear friend, diſtreſſes and makes me un- 
happy; ſurely he knows, a paſſion for a 
married woman muſt be criminal; and yet, 
what he appears to feel occaſions me a deal 
of anguiſh, I aſſure you. To ſee a young 


man of ſuch elegant manners, refined edu- 
cation, brilliant talents, and infinuating ad- 


dreſs ſuffe r himſelf to be attached to an 


object barred from him by inſurmountable * 
obſtacles, to wafte his youth in unavailing 
hopes and uſeleſs chimeras, grieves me be- 
yond the power of deſcription. I know, 
Henrietta, unhappineſs for the firſt time; 


and it is that ſort of corroding miſery that 


defies a name, yet preys upon the heart, 
and precludes redreſs. Ah! who ſhall call 


ſenfability a bleſſing; were I deſtitute of te 


moſt youu of feelings, I ſhould be inten- 
9 _ _ 
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fible to the ſuffering of another, and be ſtill 
a ſtranger to miſery ; but now Clifford's 
ſtruggles, his pain, and agony is all, all 
reverberated by this fooliſh heart. I think 


the Duke has noticed his attention. Hea- 


ven forbid it ſhould occaſion any thing like 
ſuſpicion! Do you know, Henny, I do not 
think my dear Lord is ſo kind as he uſed to 


be—laſt night, at the rooms, he told me, 
while I was dancing, that it was improper 1 


mould dance. I difliked the word, and 
therefore forebore to fit down. The fatigue 


however, overcame me, and I fainted. I 
fancied the Duke was not as tender as uſual. 


I am ſure he told me I acted wrong, to go 
through ſo fatiguing an exerciſe in my con- 


dition, I could not forbear crying like a 


fool; and as he killed me, and dried my 


tears ; he chid me for my weakneſs. Ah! 


7 he is right; I am weak; why do I ſuffer 


my own repoſe to be annihilated by the un- 


| happineſs of another! This is an unfeel- 


ing expreſſion, Henrietta, I think it ſounds 
alittle of the Dutcheſs. Well, well, I ſhall 


de made ſomething of at laſt. 


A letter from Mr. Newborough has 


' added to my diſquietude. I am fick, foul 
fick, yet can give no proper name to my 


malady. 


— 


7 
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| malady. I ſhall be glad to return to town. 
| J long to behold you; I think you are the 
cordial that will reſtore my peace. Fly, | 
then, tardy time, and bring the hour Il ſo [ 
eagerly anticipate! Whiſt comes on pretty | 
well— I think I never loſe at that game; 1 
but it has not the charms of vingt un— 
poſitively, I think Clifford more unfortu- 
nate than myſelf; I never once ſaw him 
win. 
Farewell, my deareſt Henny; in ſeven 
days you will behold your affectionate 


POLYXENA WOLSINGHAM. 


Ceptenber 26. 
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LADY HENRIETTA BUTLER 


TO THE DUTCHESS OF WOLSINGHAM. 


I Am half inclined to believe you in love 


with Clifford, or elſe why all this ſympathy 
for a man one does not care for? Ah! my 


dear creature, your feelings are too poig- 


nant! Becauſe this fool has taken it in his 
head to be in love, is that the reaſon you 
muſt be wretched? I ſuppoſe, if I or any 
other of your friends were to cry for the 


Not get it — very pretty upon my word! 


Oh! this will do finely — Why every tale 


of ſorrow that you hear, every doleful 
countenance that you fee, will make you 


- weep; why this is weakneſs, and entre“ 
nous the world will call it afefation ! But 


1 will ſuppoſe you have been reading 


ing. 5 
0 b 7 10 Dear 


moon, you would grieve, becauſe we could 


— — — 


[ 


* . 
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„ Dear Senlfibility ! ſource inexhauſted 
of all that is precious in our joys or coſtly 
in our ſorrows! Thou chaineſt thy martyr 


down upon his bed of ſtraw, and it is thou 


who lifts him up to heaven. Thou giveſt 


a portion of it ſometimes to the rougheſt 


peaſant, who traverſes the bleakeſt moun- 


tains. He finds the lacerated lamb of ano- 


ther's flock. This moment I beheld him 
leaning with his head againſt his crook, with 
piteous inclination looking down upon it. 


Oh! had I come a moment ſooner; it 
' bleeds to death! — his gentle 
with it. Peace to thee, generous ſwain! 


heart bleeds 


I ſee thou walkeſt off with anguiſh. But 
thy joys ſhall balance it ; for happy is thy 


_ cottage, and happy is the ſharer of it; and 


Bravo! bravo! who would have thought 
my memory was ſo good; upon honor, 
the imagery is beautiful, and the author a 


fine fellow. 


But pardon, my deareſt creature, all this 


raillery; it is only to rquſe you from your 


Iplenetic fit. My beloved Polyxena ac- 


knowledges herſelf wretched, while the 


whole world combines to make her happy. 


Oh! this muſt not, ſhall not be, Come, 
| | e "ru e 
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come, Madamoiſelle, if you are ſo naughty 


when I truſt 5ou abroad, I will pin you to 
my petti oat, and never ſuiter you to ſtir 
away from me again, 

God bleſs my deareſt friend; in hopes 
of toon beholding you in health and ſpirits, 
I remain, 


Your aﬀeQionats 


| HENRIETTA BUTLER. 


September 28. 


LETTER 


TiE FEMALE GAMESTER. ug 


LETTER XXVIII. 
COLONEL CLIFFORD 


70 HORATIO FITERENAY, ESQ. 
3 Brighton, Ser t. 29. 


Ta E moment ſo long defied — dared— 
and laughed at — has arrived more than a 
month ago. Clifford, the idol of the female 
world, is no longer devoted to the whole 
dear bewitching ſex, but is the firſt in the 
ſighing train, the devoted captive of one 
darling ſhe. Ah! my good coz, you know 
not what a divinity it is, nor how ardent, 
ſincere, and diſintereſted the paſſion is that 
conſumes me — a paſſion that will be the 
| bane of my exiftence — For know, Fitz- 
henry, ſhe is married! Let me pauſe 
here; Fate frowns too tremendouſly. 1 
am a ſoldier, yet I could weep. _. 

From the moment! beheld her I found, 
for the firſt time, it was poſlible to love 
one woman only, and to love her with en- 


5 — my foul, Horatio, I would 


treely * to * ocure her one moments 
happineſs. 
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happineſs. Why did I eſcape the enemy's 


cannon to ſuffer a more lingering, a more 
terrible death. I cannot live and bear the 
agonies I feel ; and could pardon, with my 
whole ſoul, any one that would kindly put 
an end to an exiſtence that has grown 
weariſome. You may tell me that I nou- 
riſh the flame that conſumes me — that 
I might fly from this faſcinating object, 
and forget her. This is ſophiſtry all ; and 


I would fooner ſuffer Shylock's puniſh- 


ment, and daily part witha pound of fleſh, 


than tear myſelf from my Ophelia (1 ſhall 


call her fo, for the name of a married wo- 


man ſhould be ſacred.) Whole nights do 


1 ftand with folded arms before the win- 


dow, where ſhe repoſes; although I know ¾ ä 
while I ſpend my hours in agonizing vi- 
gils, ſhe reſts in peace in the arms of ano- 
ther. S'death that thought carries with it 


annihilation and madneſs. 
My dear Fitz. that good natured happy 


fellow, whom every body eſteemed, is no 


longer the ſame. I am gloomy, ſplenetic, 
peeviſh, and capricious My domeſtics 
ſuffer by the alteration. I am conſcious 


of the . oy have not power to 


correct it. 
1 wan- 


— 
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I wander like a troubled ghoſt, and like 


the ſame, haunt the object of my adoration. 


I quarrel with every body that comes near 


me; ſome laugh, others frown, but all are 


alike indifferent ; if they diſapprove of it, 


they know I wear a ſword! 


am miſerable to ſee another happy ; 1 
aſk myfelf why this man is more deſerving 
of happineſs than mz. Why am I wretched 
and he at peace? I execrate him, my 


fate, the whole univerſe, and wiſh all an- 


nihilated but Ophelia! Oh! irreſiſtable for- 
cereſs ; why did I ever behold you! — To 


live for nought but deſpair, Fitzhenry, is 
too bad — I have ſeen her walk with her 
| huſband, her arm encircle his. I have ſeen 
him gaze on her with inexpreſſible tender- 
neſs — I have gazed too; ſhe has caught 
my eye—has ſmiled on me—again, I have 
looked on her—then on the happy huſband 


— and wiſhed for inſtant death. I try the 
powers of burgundy, but it deſtroys my 
ſenſes, without affording me an iota of re- 


lief. lam harraſſed — weary —ſick—Ob! 1 
u» hy did I leave India. Had I periſhed there 


what a world of miſery had J eſcaped. — 
Laſt night was ſtormy — the moon enve- 


loped by Coogan the rain fell in torrents, £4 


3 the 
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the waves beat againſt the ſands, the light- 
ning flaſhed to and fro, and the thunder 
rolled at a diſtance — the ſcene was majeſ- 
tically awful — folemn—grand—gloomy. 
I braved it all; two hours did I watch be- 
fore the window of my Ophelia. Mine 


did I ſay? Ah! never, never, can ſhe be 
mine. The ſtorm, I ſuppoſe, diſturbed her 
flumbers ; ſhe came to the window. I faw 
 her—the tapers that burnt in her chamber 
gave her to my enamoured view, in all her 


charms, arrayed in a looſe white gown, 


Vith lace frills, a cloſe cap, and a white 


head ribbon —imagine my ſenſations — IX 
were emperor of the univerſe, I would be 
happy to relinquiſh every thing to polleſs 
only this heavenly woman—but that muſt 


never be—never be! Heaven fhicld me 


from deſperation! 


THEODORE CLIFFORD. 


LETTER 
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1 T- E R XXIX. 
Den F WOLSINGHAM 


10 GEORGE FROOME, FS. 


* 


nn 03. 12, 


How often have l heard you execrate | 
Bath, and yet at the moment you expected 
me in town you are off to that place, as if 
you preferred any thing rather than me. I 
was weary of Brighton, and happy when the 
time arrived that we had fixed for leaving 
it. « Weary,” you exclaim, of any 
place that contains thy Polyxena.” Why, 
I tell you, George, it was the langour ſhe 
appeared to feel that ennuied me. But do 
vou know I perceive no change now ſhe 
is in town; her fine countenance appears 


dejected — her eyes deſtitute of their uſual 


luſtre, and her whole appearance declares 
_ difquietude and reſtleſſneſs — her ſituation 
however is an apology, and when ſhe is up 
again, I hope to behold her as the was 

tormerly—Irreſiſtible ! 
I have overwhelmed her with new bau- 
les; ; the Fecerv ed them with that kind of 
inanimate 


aa 
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inanimate ſmile that ſays, „I am grateful 
for your kindneſs, but alas! theſe afford 
me no pleaſure.” Diſſipation has ſurely 
injured her health. I am anxious for her * 
to conſult ſome of the faculty; but ſhe » 
{miles and declares herſelf well, and refu- 
ſed to fee any body but Hunter, who is her 
doctor. I anticipate the approach of ſpring |. 
with the utmoſt impatience, for I am pol- a 
ſeſſed with an idea that a few months reſi- 
dence at one of my ſeats in Weſtmoreland 
or Leiceſterſhire would reſtore her to per- 
fect health—if this will not do, I will take 
her to Italy. I am on the rack till I fee 
her roles reſtored ; for if I perceive but 
the leaſt change in her countenance my 
very heart bleeds. — I am interrupted. 


*. 1 4 _— 1 4 — * —_—_ 
wid o = 7 by 
————— K — — — 


* 0 


I. Continuation. 7 | 


| Oc. le- 16. . 

| CONGRATULATE me, George, for * 

my Polyxena has preſented me with a . 
beauteous little miniature of herſelf. I 
have not a moment to throw away upon 

Fou, and can only aſſure you, I am the 

happieſt ſellow in Chriſtendom, 


een 


— 
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LETTER XXX. 


LADY HENRIETTA BUTLER 


TO THE COUNTESS OF DELAMERE. 


I Have a thouſand things to ſay, and am 

To bewildered in a perplexity of matters, 
that I know not where to begin, nor have 
not ten minutes to command. 


The Dutcheſs of Wolſingham arrived in 


town on the 11th of this month, and the 


follow ing day loſt four thouſand pounds to 


the coterie — What think you; will the 
Duke's fortune be impaired? Thirty 
thouſand a year, Clara, can be exhauſted 


— Well, well, ſo much the better for us. 
| have already realized a pretty bagatelle, 
but not ſufficient to ſatisfy me. On the 

16th her Grace was brought to bed of a 


lovely girl — and, to ule the appropriated 


term, is as well as can be expected. Haſ- 
tings is arrived in town, more enamoured 
thin ever, and not a little diſturbed at 


what he learnt concerning Clifford ; it 


would 
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would be a good thing to ſet theſe two ideots 


by the ears, if one was ſure they would 


both be finiſhed, but to only be rid of one 
is not worth the trouble. 


You cannot imagine how happy the 


Duke is. Polyxena, however, 1: not quite 


ſo pleaſed, for he has requeſted me will 
nurſe the bantling. She unavrtook the 


charge with plezſure; but J have let her 


into a ſecret — «© the very great confine- 
ment it will be ;”” and ſhe now thinks the 
burden will be a heavy one. 


| Mercy on me; what power I have over 
this little ideot ; my word is a law. Ha! 


ha ! ha! ſhe thinks me a ſaint — Well, 1 
am to the full as good as one. To night, 
for the firſt time, we have a card party in 
her Grace's dreſſing room; only Mrs. 
Aubrey, Emmeline, and your humble 
ſervant. Wearc to play v hiſt; I of courſe 
Mall offer to play with the Dutcheſs —the 


reſt follows — I muſt fly. Adieu! Adicu! 


HENRIETTA BUTLER 


 Uaever 30. 


' LETTER 


— * * Y * L : 
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LETTER XXXI. 


COLONEL CLIFFORD 


— 


TO NORATIO FITZHENRY, ESQ. 


Mr life is one dreary blank; the flow 


tinger of Time moves from point to point, 


without affording me the leaſt relief: all 


is lombre, mournful, ad, and futurity 
promiſes no one white ſpeck in my dark 
tale. | 
Four long weeks have elapſed ſince I 
1:ve beheld the object of my adoration, and 
the interval has paſſed I know not how. 
Ophelia has become a mother, and her 


child is not mine. 


On, mercitul God! grant me ſtrength 


qual to my 2 afflictions! You know my 


good tellow, I was ever the flave of paſlion, 
Why then preach philolophy to me £ Ho- 


ratio, it is ealy to ſay good things, but 


a taſk to perform them. J ſuffer my 
mind to be enervated by my paſlion. I 


ſhould refift it — ſhould fly from the dan- 
gerous object. I play over the fable of 


SOL. bt: I | Y tlie 
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the Waggoner; call out for help, yet do 
not aſſiſt myſelf. This is moſt excellent! 


« But all ean cure an ill but thoſe who have it.“ 


I tell you I have not feen her a whole 
month, yet I cannot account for a fingle 
day of that time. I think they were paſſed 
in wandering round the ſquare in which ſhe 
refides, and ſending continual meſſages to 
know how ſhe was, in the names of all the 
females that I know ſhe viſits. When they 
have ſaid ſhe was poorly, I have raved, 
ſtamped, and knocked my head about like 
a mad man, till the fellows have obſerved 
my frenzy, and have always brought me 
the ſame anſwer of her being perfectly 
well. I have ſuffered myſelf to be de- 
ceived, becauſe it agreed with my wiſhes. 


Alas! do I not eternally deceive myſelf; _ 


and for what purpoſe? That queſtion is a 
- miſerable one; and ſhews that lam 

Ophelia is paſſionately fond of flowers; 
I ſend her the moſt ſele&t collection every 
morning; and I bribe her woman to return 
the faded ones of the day before. I ſelect 
ſome that I think ſhe has moſtly noticed, 
and wear them the whole day next my 
| heart—Call this weaknels, folly, or what 

e you 
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you pleaſe, I care not ; but glory in it, 
and acknowledge myſelf no philoſopher. 

Fitzhenry, have you ever enjoyed a fine 
clear moonlight night ? If you have, you 
can conceive the pleaſure I received laſt 
night ; the back window belonging to my 
drefling-room you know looks in the park 
E had ſeated myſelf at it, and contemp- 
lated Cynthia, glittering on the leafleſs 
branches of a tall elm that was directly op- 
poſite - the ſcene was really beautiful—the 
{ky one clear radiant azure, without a ſingle 
cloud — Tell me not this ſameneſs is in- 
ſipid. Man's life is too replete with clouds; 
1 wiſhed for no memento to remind me of 
it. The empreſs of the night*reigned in 
proud majeſty, and threw a ſoit trembling. 
light on all around; a diſtant centinel he igh- 
tened the pictureſque of the landſcape. I 
ſunk into a reverie. The poor fellow be- 
ſore me was probably deploring the ne- 
ceſſity of enduring the froſt, and ſighing 
tor repoſe, anxiouſly anticipating the mo- 
ment of releaſe. It comes at length, and 
he is gratificd ; he wiſhed for no more, 
and his wiſh is ſulfilled. I then drew a 
compariion between his fate and mine — 
thought on the extent of my wiſhes, and 
1 = perccived 
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perceived I had not the ſame gratification 
as the ſoldier, for they will never be com- 
pleted. Never! and ſhall a man tolerate 
an exiſtence he knows to be hopeleſs? But 
why ſo? Her huſband, Horatio, is old ; 
Ophelia but ſeventeen — let me then take 
the fond flatterer, Hope, to my boſom ; and 
let me truſt in future happineſs. This is a 
moſt exhilerating idea, and I will cheriſh it. 


Your's, ever, 


4h 


THEODORE CLIFFORD. 


LETTER | 
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LETTER XXXII. 
THE DUTCHESS OF WOLSINGH AM 


To THE HONORABLE MRS. NEWBOROUGH. 


WH dear madam, I once arrogantly 
boaſted that the univerſe could not produce 
a happier woman than my ſelf; I now de- 
clare no one can be more wretched ; and 
yet I can impute my miſery to no particu- 
Lr cauſe. 
When you firſt informed me I was to 
become the wife of a Duke, my youthful 
imagination annexed every blils to the 
Kate. © 

My gay career commenced with every 
thing that charmed and delighted me; but 
then every thing had novelty to recom- 
mend it—my boſom was a ſtranger to fa. 
tiety. But now I am palled with every 
thing; and would exchange a birth-night 


ball, when I am ſplendidly covered with 


_ every thing brilliant and gorgeous, for a 


— walk to our pavilion. Ah! theſe 


ip SG ere 
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were fimple joys, over which nature pre- 
ſided, and prevented one from ever bcing 
cloyed ; and ſhall thoſe of art pretend to vic 
with them ? Prepoſterous compariſon ! 
_ 1 imagined my little infant would intereſt 
my feelings, and rouſe me from the torpor 
my ſenſes had ſunk into; but I was de- 
ceived. I feel no concern but for one thing. 
Oh! I bluſh to name it; it is what you have 
ſo repeatedly warned me againſt — gamb- 
ling. I riſe in the morning to offer up 
oriſons for ſucceſs in the evening; I vilit 
the nurſery ; drop a tear over my infant, 
and pray ſhe may never know the inqui- 
etude that diſtracts her wretched mether. 
The dear creature {miles ; I know it to be 
the ſiniles of inſenſibility — yet I fancy it 
is directed to me — I prefs the little angel 
to my boſom, and fly the room ; ah! I can- 
not fly from myſelf. I meet my Lord at 
breakfaſt ; his kindneſs overwhelms me. 
He complains of my pallid looks; is ap- 
prehenſive Iam ill; urges me to have ad- 
vice — talks of taking me to Italy if I am 
not better; and a thouſand other kindnefles. 
Lou know, my der friend, on theſe occa- 
ſions ſolicitude and attention adds but to 
. one's diſtreſs. In vain I endeavour to con- 
ug ceal 
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ceal my tears; he attributes my low ſpi- 


rits to my ill health. He preſcribes ſec lu- 
ſion. This will not do. My own reflec- 


tions are the worſt companions in the uni- 
verſe; and thoſe tete-a-tetes deſtroy me. 
I fly to the piano, convinced, by ſo doing, 


I confer on him a favour ; play ſome little 
piece, while the carriage 1s getting ready, 


and then leave him till dinner. At this 
meal we always have company ; and as 


{oon as the deſert is removed, I am on the 
wing. 


Lady Henrietta is my conſtant compa- 
nion ; we fit down generally to one table, 


and uſually riſe equally unfortunate ; the 


difterence, ſhe never loſes more than ſhe 
can afford, while 1 pay thouſands. Oh! 
that horrid, horrid word; it reminds me of 
what I owe. Juſt God! Thirty thouſand 

pounds ! why it would make happy halt a 


dozen families. I muſt get rid of my feel- 


ings or my foibles ; they claſh violently 
together. Laſt night I was ſtung to the 


quick; never was I ſo deeply mortified — 


a lady faid, in my hearing, ſhe thought the 


Dutcheſs of Wolſingham inherited a great 


ſhare of her father's parſimony — never 


8 l l ſpeak to that inſolent woman again. 


F 4 Re 1 muſt 


COU P=.+4z: AT RV-- 
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I muſt leave you, my dear madam ; 
this is one of my rout nights. Adieu ; 


I will conclude in the morning — — — 


— —— — _— Nadneſs! thou real 
lubſtantial good, take me to thyſelf, and let 
me defy the world! Ch! I: night! — 

who ſhall call infar.ity a misfortune—the lu- 
natic is bleſt—imagination is all; and if he 
thinks, while he is ſtretched on a heap of 
ftraw, that he repoſes on a bed of down, 


and is covered with a canopy of velvet, why 
ne is as happy as thoſe thut have it; ah! 


happier, for he creates himſelf no cares; 
and they Ch, heaven !—yet one good 
turn of the blind goddeſs may ſet all to 
rights. To night then, to night, patroniſe 


me, thou fickle deity, and I will be thy vo- 


treſs ever. — Monſon, the carriage, and 
2 bumper of conſtantia. Succeſs Mall be 
mine. SY 


POLYXENA.* | 


This letter was read over by the Dutcheſs, and 


1ever tent. 


Erin 
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LETTER XXXIII 

THE HONOURABLE MRS, NEW BOROUGH 
10 THE DUTCHESS OF WOLSINGHAM. 
Ar length, my beloved Polyxena, the 
packet is finiſhed, which contains the mis- 
fortunes of your guardian ; and I forward 
it without delay. The length of it has al- 
moſt exhauſted my patience ; and you will 
excule my adding more at preſent, than 
that 

— am, 

Your ever affectionate, 
CORNELIA NEW BOROUGII. 


W 20. 


75 „ ent 
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PACKET. 


TH E Earl of Caſtle Frank had three 
daughters; the eldeſt married the Earl 
of Lexington; the ſecond ran away with 
a young clergyman, named Englefield ; 
and the third married the Marquis of Hat- 
field. The Lady Lexington had two ſons; 
Mrs. Englefield one daughter, who inhe- 
rited all the misfortunes of her parents, 
and who now addreſſes the Dutcheſs of 
Wolſingham; the Marchioncls had one 
daughter allo, who, in her infancy, was 
betrothed to the ſecond fon of the Earl of 

Lexington; it was ga whim of the Mar- 
.  quis's, and the two young couſins were 


atfianced. 


__ - Mr. and Mrs. Englefield, after ſtrug- 
gling with a thouſand misfortunes, for the 
Earl never pardoncd his daughter's elope- 
ment,) died, and left an orphan, of five 
years old, to the care of the Marchioneſs 

_ of Hatfield, who was then a widow, and 
5 who 
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who had voluntarily offered to accept the - 
charge. Lady Louiſa Willoughby and the 
ill-fated Cornelia, were of the ſame age, 
and being brought up together, conceived 
a powerful friendſhip and ſiſterly love that 
death only could annihilate. 

The Marchioneſs was of a ſedate, re- 
ſerved, and haughty temper ; proud of 
her birth and connexions. Faſtidious to 
her inferiors, and ſcarcely courteous to 
her equals. I have often queſtioned, whe- 
ther her adopting me was from motives of 
humanity or pride; and I always deter- 
mined it to be the latter; nevertheleſs, ſhe 
treated me as well as her own child. I re- 
ceived the ſame education as Lady Louiſa ; 
had an equal number of attendants, and was 
always habited in the {ame * as my 
couſin. 

The friends of the Marchioneſs expreſs 
ſed their ſurpriſe at this manner of treat- 
ment to a girl totally deſtitute of fortune, 
and ſolely dependent on her. The con- 
ſtant reply vas, „ The daughter of her 
ſiſter was as much to her as her own daugh- 
ter; that Lady Louiſa, it was true, was 
heireſs to immenſe property, but her niece 
EE thould allo have a fortune ſuitable to her 


| — * | 
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family connexions ; for though her mother 


had degradingly thrown herlelf away, yet 


the man was no plebian, but of good birth, 
although poor and unfortunate, ”* 


Such, deareſt Polyxena, was your grand- 
mother, in whom were many virtues, but 
who ſuitered her unparalleled pride to ob- 


{cure them ail. Louiſa and myſelf were 


cducated at home, not under the eye of 
the Marchioneſs, (for it would have been 
too derogatory a taſk ) but to prevent our 
mixing with children of interior birth. 


Louiſa was the very reverſe of her mo- 


ther — timid, condeſcending, and mild ; 


| ſhe had one of the beſt hearts and fineſt 


perſons in the univerſe. One day, as one 


of the under ſervants was doing ſomething 


to the ſtove of the ſchool room ; the poker, 


which was in the fire, fell cut, and burnt 


the poor creature's arm violently. Louiſa, 


who was humanity herſelt, dreſſed the 
wound with her own fair hands; ſhe was 
then fiitcen; ſhe wes juſt binding it up, 
when the Maurchionels entered. Amazed 
at dhe fituation of her daughter, ſhe abſo- 
Jutely narted back. “ Louiſa, chin,“ ex- 
clumed whe, « what are you about?“ 5 
1 related : 


- 0 * 
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1 related the accident; the Marchioneſs 
was ſilent till the bandages were tied; and 


then ſhe told the governels to bid the girl 
retire, not condeſcending to ſpeak to the 
ſervant herſelf. 

« Pray, Louiſa,” ſaid her Ladyſhip, 


was there nobody elle to act the attend- 
ant, except you?” Louiſa bluſhed, and 
hung her head — Pray, madame, why 


did you ſuffer it?“ Madame pauled, as 
though ſhe was equally at loſs for a reply ; 


the girl's pain was ſo great, ma'am, and 
Lady Louiſa thought no one could do it 
ſo tenderly as herſelf.” The Marchioneſs 


caſt a look of contempt firſt on madame, 
and then on her daughter. «« ] deſire, 


child, ſaid ſnhe, I may never find you in 
the like degrading ſituation;”” and ſhe reti- 


red. Mon Dieu, exclaimed the gover- 


nels, defend me from hauteur.”” 
Lady Louiſa was eighteen, and myſelf 3 
year younger, when we were prefented at 
Court, and after that we viſited with the 
Narchioneis. It was about this time Henry 
and Auguſtus New borough were expected 


home ; for they had been educated at Ge- 
neva, and we had not feen them for more 


--" has echt years. 


Hrs : 
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Ilenry Lord Newborough was two and 


twenty ; poſleſſing a fine perſon, a ſtrong 


manly judgment, ſound ſenſe, calm pal- 
ſions, and a romantic ſpirit of generoſity. 
Auguſtus was a thouſand times hand- 


ſomer ; wild, impetuous, and uncommonly 
ſanguine, The two brothers were pre- 
| ſented to their couſins. Ah! what a change 
a few years make—the boys we had played 
with a thouſand times were now the moſt 
charming young men I had ever beheld. 
To the one my heart yielded itſelf at firſt 

fight—ah! fatal attachment! ſource of in- 
numerable ills! With an anxiety wherein 
the heart was principal, I enquired of Lou- 


iſa the moment we were alone how ſhe 


liked her intended huſband. Very well,” 


replied ſhe. *« Dear Louiſa,” ſaid I, what 
an infipid reply, Vvery well!“ and I ſup- 


poſe you like Henry very well; but tell 
me which of them you admire moſt. — | 
«« Why, honeſtly, | do not prefer one 
Indeed, retur- 


more than the other. 


ned I joyfully, „and will you marry the 
man whom you are indifferent to?“ — 
My mother will not excuſe me. — ] 
declare, Louiſa, you are quite maukiſn 
this morning!“ exclaimed I, pettiſhly; ſhe. 
burſted 


» a ' 
— „ —— — ne" 
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burſted into a loud laugh. — I will be 


Whipt, Cornelia, faid ſhe, “ if you are-not 


enamoured of our coulin Auguſtus,” — 
«« Oh, fie!” returned I, bluſhing, «© how 


can you ſuppoſe me attached to any man 


whom I know is engaged to another 7 — 
Come, come, cried ſne, we will be 


mutually ſincere, and exchange confidence. 


My heart has been given to a ſtranger | 


more than two months. You remember 


the officer I danced with at the Dutcheſs 


3 gala ; his name is Scott ; who, 
or what he is, I am a ſtranger to; yet 
with this man I think I could live happy, 
although in a hut, if the heart of my mo- 
ther can be moved in his favour. Auguſ- 


tus can be your's ; but I will be honeſt, 
and tell you, I will do nothing to diſoblige 
her.” As I left Louiſa I ſhrunk up my 
ſhoulder, and exclaimed, *«* In love, yet 
poſſeſſed of fo much prudence | and . 


dity!“ 


The next week the Marchionefa PE ee | 


_ overtures from the Earl of Lexington, 
in the name of his eldeſt fon, for her niece ; 
they were accepted immediately, without 
heſitation, and without conſulting _ In 


— "OS Cornelia, i 
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« Cornelia, ſaid the Marchionets, -- 
dinner, prepare to receive Lord Neu- 
borough for your future huſband ; he will 
viſit you to-night, in form, and you will 
ſſtay at home to reccive him.” —l1 was pale 
and red tw enty times in a minute, the tears 
trembling in my eyes; I faultered, and ef- 
ſayed more than once to ſpeak. « Lord 
New borough, ma am! — “ Yes, child, 
Lord Newborough !”' — «* Lord Newbo- 
rough does me infinite honor.” — “ I fee 
no particular honor, Mifs Englefield ; the 
grand daughter and the grand-ſon of the 
Earl of Caſtle Frank are quite equal.“ 
«« But, madum, —“ Cornelia, child, what 
ails you? Ch! I know your high ſpirit, 
and commend it; but be under no appre- 
henſion; Lord Newborough ſhall receive 
2 fortune with you equal to your birth.” 
«« You are very, very good, ma'am, I am 
very much obliged to you; but This, 
child, is quite of my diſpoſition ; do not 
diſtreſs yourſelf, love, you need not think 
of any obligation to me, Cornelia. M y 
endeavours to explain myſelf were in vain ; 
and we were interrupted by the entrance of 
Mr. Newborough ; he looked wild and agi- 
tated; and without 0 any Lody, drew 
a Chair 
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a chair cloſe by the fire, and threw himſelf 


into it. 

The Marchioneſs was a little ſurpriſed, 
and enquired in a ſofter tone, than uſual, 
if he was ill. Oh, curſed ill!“ replied 


he; © and never ſhall be well. What 


is your malady,”” interrogated the Mar- 
chioneſs; «© why do you not have advice?“ 


lt was damned underhand,” exclaimed 
* Auguſtus, diſregarding his aunt. *« Surely 


his intellects are not perfect, '” ſaid Lady 


Hatfield. «© By God,” exclaimed he, ſtart- 
ing from the chair, “ will periſh firit.” 
— Louiſa,” ſaid he, „I want to ſpeak to 


vou; or with you, Cornelia; with both of 


you, or either.“ Mercy on me, ”' ſaid the 
Marchioneſs, „he is certainly deranged; I 
* ill truſt neither of you alone with him.”” 


— I do not think he is any thing but 


inebriated, ma'am,” whiſpered I. — I 
dare ſay that is it, returned ſne. Pray, 


fir,” turning to him, „hat do you mean 


by viliting at my houſe in ſo improper a 


ſituation. — “ I beg pardon, replied he, 


mournfully, and again throwing himſelf on 
the chair, ſunk into a deep reverie. "200 


is going to take a nap,” ſaid Louiſa, jocu- 


larly. - Axe, well let him, returned 


her 
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her mother; and at that moment the ſer- 
vant announced the carriage being ready. 
«© You may leave him here, to finiſh hi; 
nap, Cornelia; ſaid the Marchioneſs ſoft- 
ly ; «© and then he will be better. You 
will go to the drawing room, to make tea 
for Lord Newborough ; Come, Louiſa, are 
you ready? Then, . me adieu, 
they departed. 


1 was heſitating whether to hows Mr. 


| Newborough, or ſpeak to him, when he 
roſe from his chair, and taking my hand, 
drew me to the ſopha, and we fat down. 


Cornelia, ſaid he, ſtill holding my hand 


between his, « is it true, that you are go- 


ing to be married. . Me going to be 
married; bleſs me, who told you ſo 7; — 
«© Nay, do not evade my queſtion, re- 


turned he rather ſternly; you are going 
to marry my brother ; I know it all, al- 


though he did not tell me.. << You are 
very violent, Mr. venta, ” ſaid I, 
ſomewhat confuſed by his impetuoſity.— 
cc Oh, Cornelia,” exclaimed he, graſping 5 
my hand, you know not how I love you 
— when a boy, and brought here to vilit 


| Louiſa, my youthful heart pointed to you; 
the many years abſence ſerved only to 


heighten | 


Santas cas coin oc... 
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heighten the flame — the dear blooming 
little girl, whom I had involuntary loved, 


I beheld on my return the moſt angelic 


woman I had ever ſeen. Henry, I believe, 
had received you in the ſame light I did ; 


but we never impart our ſentiments to each 


other on this ſubject; and he will have you, 
whilſt I — Tou, Mr. Newborough, 
are engaged to my couſin Louiſa.” '—*< It 
is that which drives me mad, exclaimed. 
he, in a violent manner; but no matter; 


we can fly, Cornelia; a little will ſuffice for 


us to live on ; fay, my angel, my adored 
Cornelia, will you, will you, be mine?" — 
Ho is it poflible 7˙ - Oh, woman, 


woman! how rank and opulence can com- 
mand ye. Well, madam, marry then my 


brother; be great and rich, but, oh! he 
never, never, can love you as I do; his 


cold phlegmatic foul has reaſon ever at 


command — marry him then; and if, when 
this exiſtence ſhall be terminated, you will 
promiſe ſometimes to honor my memory 
with a tear I am ſatisfied.” There was a 


kind of horror mingled with his affected re- 


ſignation that ſpoke to my ſoul. — 

«« But Auguſtus,” ſaid I, in a ſoft tone 
of Voice; “ What would my Cornelia, my 
Os _ adored, 


- 


of 
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adored, my ,worſhipped love?” And he 
| threw himſelf on his knees. Say, will you 
then be mine; tell me, I conjure you, tell 
me, do you love my brother, do you hate 
me. — . I will evince to you, Auguſtus, 
which I love, by promiſing to be your's, 
it Louiſa gives her acquieſcence.''—** And 
vou promile me this Ff Ido, on condi- 
tion you now leave me. ''—* Suffer me to 
ſeal the treaty, and I am gone. And he 
took one kits, and departed. 

J went up to the draw i ing room; and my 
ſenſations can be better imagined than de- 
ſcribed. The declaration had been fo ſud- 
den, ſo unexpected ; I had promited to do 
what I had almoſt immediately repented. 
—Avuguſtus's' impetuoſity was not to be 
trifled with; 1 could not recal my word, 
yet I trembled at having given it. I was 
rouſed from my meditation by the ſervant 
announcing Lord Newborough. 

| apologiſed for the ablence of my aunt, 
and ordered the tea equipage to be imme- 
diately introduced, that I might have time 
to recover myſelf. Lord Newborough was 
compoſed, eaſy, and elegant—1 fluttered, 
embarralled, and aukward. He talked to 

me of Painting, mukic, faſhions, and a thou- 


fand 


— 
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ſand bagatelles, to recover me. I ſaw his 
kindneſs, and profited by it. 5 

After detaining the tea as long as poſ- 
ſible, the things were removed, and the 
ſervants withdrew. Something like a pauſe 
followed. Will Miſs Englefield, con- 
deſcend to permit me to lay before her the 
ſtate of my heart?” ſaid Lord Newbo- 
rough. My Lor. you are very good; 
very polite ; but, but“ His Lordſhip 
imiled at my confuſion. «© My ſweet cou- 
ſin," ſaid he, taking my hand, I will not 
diſtreſs you by a formal declaration. I 
ſuppoſe the Marchioneſs has mentioned my 
pretenſions; and it reſts with you to make 
me bleſt or miſerable. After a thouſand 
hems, confuſion, ſtammering, &c. I brought 
myſelf to make this reply — “ The honor 
you do me is confidered in its proper light ; 
am very much indebted to your Lord- 
flip, and wiſh I had a heart tobeſtow. I 
will be very candid, my Lord, and inform 
you, I have promiſed myſelf to another; 
but circumſtances are ſo peculiar, as to con- 
vince me we never can be united. You 
need no more,” interrupted his Lordſhip, 
« not for the world would I be the cauſe of 
diſtrels io any one, much more the woman | 

tor 
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for whom I would willingly facrifice my 


exiſtence. Tell me, Cornelia, can I be of 


any ſervice to you? Do you think me 


| worthy of being your confidant? Can 1 


any way aſſiſt you? <« Theſe tears mult 


thank you,” exclaimed I, preſſing his hand 


to my lips, «© words are to weak for ſuch 
umparallelled generoſity. Yes, you ſhall 


be my confidant. Aſk your brother for an 


explanation ; inform him I have told you 


all; yet ſpare me the — I under- - 


ſtand it all, ſaid he, ſighing; ah! ill- 


fated pair. My deareſt Cornelia, continued 


he, I will train every nerve to aſſiſt you; 


but remember we are both dependant on ' 


our father. I do not mention this to make 
you backward in blefling my too unfer- 
tunate brother; but that my endeavours to 
afliſt you muſt, alas! be limited,“ 


At this moment Lady Louiſa entered. 
„Well, good folks, ſaid ſhe, « are you 


not amazed to ſee me without my mother; 
to tell you the truth I was dying to know 


how my coulin Auguſtus did after his n: ap, 
fol told my mama I had a bad head-ach, 
and begged to go home ; my requeſt w 2 


grantee. N ! am afraid ! interrupt you. 


ay: 


7 
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All that paſſed fince the had left home 
was now repeated to her, and ſhe joined 


with Lord Newborough in promiſing us 


afliſtance, to prevent diſpleaſing the Mar- 
chioneſs, and in order to forward our 


ſchemes. Lord Newborough was to pre- 


tend to pay his addrefles te me, and I to 


receive them for ſome time. His Lordſhip 


then took leave, in order, as he ſaid, to 
leek his brother, and impart to him what 
had pailed. 


The next day, Captain Scott made his 


_ propoſals to the Marchioneſs, and was of 


courle rejected. It is proper I ſhould give 
ſome little account of him, although he is 
the father of my dear Polyxena. Captain 
Scott was at this time fix and thirty ; but 
his appearance beſpoke fix years younger; 
his perſon was very fine, though but a mid- 


dle height; his addreſs was the moſt infi- 


nuating in the world; in ſhort, he appeared 


truly charming, but it was in appearance 
only. He had loſt his father when he was 


eighteen, and came into immediate poſſeſ- 
ſion of three thouſand pounds a year; being 


extremely diſſipated, he, at the age of eight 
and twenty, found himſelf without a guinea. 
ne Knew the world: wel, and took care 


none 
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none ſhould ſuſpect his poverty. He went 
to Italy for ſome time, and lived as well as 
he could; he polleſſed a commiſſion in the 
guards, which he took care to retain. An 
amour with ſome Neapolitan Dutcheſs 
made him comparatively rich; he returned 
to England with a reſolution of mending 
his fortune by marriage; and Lady Louiſa 
Willoughby, being heireſs to immenſe pro- 
perty, he ſelected her as an * worthy _ 
his addreſs. 
Louiſa was dead attached to the Cap- 
tain, yet had not reſolution to encourage 
him without the acquieſcence of her mo- 
ther; but my ſchemes kept hope alive in 
her boſom ; and ſhe aſliſted me to forward 
them to the utmoſt of her abilities ; — 
not to be prolix, Auguſtus and myſelf werg 
united at a church in the city ; and Lord 
Newborough attended! but Louiſa did not, 


apprehenſive of her mother's diſpleaſure. 


Lord Newborough accompanicd me, 

to make the diſcovery to the Marchi- 
oneſs, and Auguſtus returned home to 
inform his father. Oh! 1 never can forget 
the ſcene — the Marchioneſs's rage was 


beyond deſcription ; it concluded with an 


immediate order tor my leaving her houſe, 


and 
: 
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and never to ſet fight on her again. In 
vain 1 knelt, wept, prayed, joined by 
Louiſa and Lord Newborough. She was 
inexorable; I was commanded to go, and 
informed, what belonged to me ſhould be 
ſent after me. 

Lord Newborough carried me to a houſe 
belonging to a friend of his, till we heard 
trom Auguſtus ; and left word at the Mar- 
chioneſs's where we had gone to. You 
may imagine I wept, and was deeply diſ- 
tretled ; Lord Newborough was all tender- 
nels and ſympathy ; his ſoothing kindneſs 
iomewhat reconciled me. The houſekeeper 
prepared an clegant dinner, and we waited 
with ſome impatience for Auguſtus. Even- 
ing approached, but he came not; my 
agonies were indeſcribable ; I conjectured 
a thouſand horrors, but none equalled the 
realitv of our misfortunes. Lord New- 
borough, equally diftrefled :lmoft as my- 
lelt, left me, in order to ſeek him; he had 
not been abſent ten minutes, before Auguſ- 
tus's own ſervant delivered me a villet, | 
containing theſe words: — 25 


« Fly, my dear Coraell a, to the arms 
of your impatient and adoring huſband. ”” 


"Fl. ks: 7 5 1 ſtaid 


* 
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I ſtaid to aſk no queſtions, but gave my- 
felf wholly to the care of the valet, who led 
me to a carriage, and told me he had or- 


ders to ride inſide with me. This was 


ſtrange ; but 1 had no thoughts to beſtow 
on trifles. 

We rode ſo conſiderable a time that J 
began to be rouſed, and enquired of the 


man where we were going—*< To Dover, 
_ madam,” replied he. To Dover,” re- 


iterated I; Good God, what for *'' — 
«« To join my maſter,” anſwered he. — 


The Earl was fo enraged at the marriage, 
that he threatened to arreſt him, and con- 


fine him for life. Mr. Newborough, with 


difficulty, eſcaped, mounted his own horſe, 


and rode off, giving me the little note for 
you, madam ; and bidding me be ſure not 
to deliver it till dark, fearful of our being 


_ purſued.” The ſtory was a lame one, but 


at that time I had not the leaſt doubt of it. 


My ardour, my impatience, to join my 
huſband was ſuch, that I believed impli- 
citly every thing that was told me. We 
arrived at Dover, and alighted at an inn. 


] was ſhewed into an elegant room, where 
expected to find Auguſtus — the room, 


— was empty ; 1 threw my ſelf into 


a chair, 
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a chair, fatigued, ſpiritleſs, and impatient ; 
and preſently Howard, (my huſband's va- 
let,) entered, and preſented me with a ſe. 
cond billet. The hand writing was Mr. 

| Newborough's ; the contents ran thus: 


VMly ſufferings, at the thoughts of 

what my beloved wife will feel are unde- 
ſcribable—yet exert yourſelf a little more, 
my Cornelia, and all will be well; we ſhall 
meet to part no more. The implacable 
anger of my father has purſued me — a 
large bribe gained me liberty, and I have 
procured a pallage in the packet, which is 
to ſail immediately. At Calais I am ſe- 
cure from danger, and will wait there till 
you arrive — then ſhall I claſp you to my 


heart, and thank you for all the troubles 


you have ſuitained for your adoring 
« AUGUSTUS NE W BOROUGH.” 


My impatience was extreme, and my 
Ipirits almoſt broken—that he ſhould leave 
his bride alone to the care of a domeſtic, 
was ſtrange; why was not his brother 
choſen as her protector ? * 

My dear Polyxena, I cannot depict to 
vou half my ſenſations at this . 1 
62 Was 
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was angry and piqued at Auguſtus. My 
heart was torn by a thouſand contending 
paſſions ; and with a kind of ſullen de- 
ſpondency I embarked with Howell for 
France, At Calais we were met by ano- 
ther of my huſband's domeſtics — he at- 
tended Mr. Newborough on his journey, 


I was told — This fellow informed me that 
the hurry of travelling, and the agitation 


of his maſter's ſpirits, had brought on a 
fever , that a French nobleman, a particu- 
lar friend of his, was at Calais when he ar- 
rived, and finding how ill he was, had in- 
liſted on his going to his chateau at St. 


Omer's; and I was left once more to fol- 


low him. I now thought my cup of miſery 
was filled ; — my huſband fick — I might 


probably loſe him! Every conlideration 
was ſwallowed up in this one. Deſpair. 
ſeized on my heart, and almoſt annihilated, 
I arrived at a large old faſhioned manſion. 


When the carriage drove through the huge 
pair of gates, a preſentiment of the miſ- 


fortunes that awaited me threw a dead 


weight upon my heart — my feelings over- 
came me, and I ſunk liteleſs on the ſhoulder 
of my companion 


27 When 


LL 
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When I recovered, I found myſelf ſur- 
rounded by a number of women, whole. 
habits informed me they were nuns. A 
{ſomething like conviction flaſhed upon my 
lenſes ; 1 was betrayed — loſt — ſeparated 
ior ever from my huſband. Suffer me 


here to drop the curtain. I relapſed into 


fits, and inſanity followed. A long pauſe 
enſued. I awoke as from a dream; my 


malady had left me; but the extreme 


weakneſs that remained ftill rendered my 
exiſtence Cubious. Time however reſtored 
me to lite and milery. ” 

Vain were my end-avours to move the 
lady abbeſs. What was the account ſhe, had 
received of me at that time, I knew not; 
but I found her inexorable to all I could 
ſiy, and my agonics were only anſwered 
by indifference. 

In this manner, year after year rolled 


on in dull and heav y ſucceſllon — the lan- 


guine hopes of youth evaporated — de- 
ipondency ſeized on my foul, and I re- 


fgned myſelf to a melancholy ſtupor, that 
perverted every faculty, and rendered me 
in ſome degree lenlelels to the rigour of 


my e. 


8 3 Near 
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Near ſeven years of the beſt period of 


life paſſed in this way. Ah! what a dread- 
ful dreary vacuum! An uncommon noiſe 


one day in the convent alarmed moſt of 


the nuns, and in ſome degree rouſed my 


lethargic ſenſes — it was of ſome dura- 


tion, but at length ceaſed. Soon after the 


abbeſs paid me a viſit ; this was an unuſual. 
condeſcenfion, and I was amazed at it. — 


Ho do you find yourſelf to-day, my 


poor thing ? ſaid the, in a ſoothing tone 
of voice; Come, come, if you go on at 


this rate, you will kill yourſelf. Do, pray, 
cheer up: why are you ſo unhappy? — 
„Ch, madam, have I not cauſe?— “ 1 


«« do not know, child; come, make me 
vour confidant, and let me ſee what I can 


do for you. 
I believe hope at no period agen the 


human breaſt; 1 had thought a thouſand | 


times my liberty could afford me no ſatiſ- 
faction ; but now that it appeared likely 
tor me to gain it, my heart dilated with 
joy; a thouſand pleaſing ideas appeared to 


my view; and with indeſcribable ardour 1 
related every particular. — „ My poor 


child,” ſaid ſhe, preſſing my hands between 


her 's, when I ccaſed, you have indeed 
uttered 
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ſulfered much, but I truſt your misfor- 
tunes are at an end. Come,” continued 


lie, „you ſhall take ſome little refreſh- 


ment; and then liſten to what I have to 


lay, by way of apology, for my inflexibi- 
lity.” She then led me to her own apart- 


ment, made me take ſome wine and bil. 


cuit and afterwards addreſſed me thus: — 


I know not whether you are acquain- 
ted, that the Earl of Lexington is my 


brother; I was brought up in the catholic 


religion unknown to him ; (for we were 


twins, and left orphans at a very early 


age) an aunt, a French woman, and ab. 
beſs of this houſe, had the bringing up of 


me. My brother had extorted from me a 
a ſolemn promiſe never to turn catholic, 
for we were born proteſtants. Adela, 


he would ſay, „the moment you liſten to 
that damned old nun, to whom my father 


has left you, (and God knows it was fooliſh _ | 
enough of him to do ſo) and become one 


of her ſtupid ſet, I diſown you, and for 
ever,” I promiled, but had not the reſo- 


| lution to withſtand the kindneſs of my 


aunt ; her entreaties, prayers, and tears. 


In ſhort, I renounced my religion, took 
—-. the vell, and loſt my brother. I had hoped 


G4 | | he 


128 THE FEMALE GAMESTER. 


he would have been reconciled, tor 1 was 
doatingly fond of him; but he was inſen- 
ſible to all my ſolicitations. Many years 
rolled away ; my aunt died, and I was 
choſen to fill her place. In ſpite of my 
dig nity and reſtriftions, my mind often 
wandered to my brother. The day before 
you arrived at the convent, a letter was 
delivered to me containing theſe words 


« Adela, I reſtore you to my heart, 
my conlidence, and brotherly attection, it 
you ore f. ithful to the charge | am about 
_ to entruſt you with. I fend lo your care 

my only daughter; ſhe has endeavoured 
to elope with one of my loweſt domeſtics. 
Keep her till you receive an order from 
me tor her releafement ; preſerve this ſe- 
cret from the whole world, particularly 
fronr my ſons, who are ſo fond of their 
lifter, that they would probably endeavour 
to get her from you. Cn your honor | 
rely, f 
© And remain. 
of Your affectionate brother, 
« LEXINGTON "' 
F. 8. Attend to Wen the 5 — fall 7 
"You 


[ 
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You may imagine my joy at being again 
reſtored to the heart of a brother I adored. 

I wrote a ſuitable anſwer, and prepared 

for your arrival. You came ; I regarded 


you in the light my brother had led me to 
. fuppoſe was right—this day, however, I re- 


ceived a letter, that the Earl of Lexing- 
ton was no more ; and the two brothers 
were coming to France to fetch you.” 

Oh, what intelligence was this! what a 
tide of joy did it convey to my heart! Au- 
guitus! Louiſa! Henry! 1 ſhould behold 
you all! I ſhould have my liberty! I thould 
be ſurrounded by friends. I his was too 
much, and my ſenſes ſuſtained a temporary 
annihilation. If you are thus weak.“ 
ſaid the abbeſs, when I recovered, « you 
will be incapable of receiving my ne- 
phews.”” — © Oh, let them come, ex- 
claimed 1; Well then, my love, they 
will be here to-morrow.” It would be ef- 
fortleſs to * my feelings till that mor- 
row came. We met; I beheld my huſ- 


band and my brother, and joy almoſt kil- 


led me. My Auguſtus was greatly al- 
tered in perſon as well as his milerable 
wite, When we were ſomewhat recovered 
from the Joyful effects of meeting, I was | 
G5 | made 


* 
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made acquainted with what had tranſpired 
ſince our parting. 


When J left my blooming bride,” ſaid 


Auguſtus, * to the care of my brother, 1 
repaired to the Earl of Lexington (whom 


I once called father) and informed him of 


my marriage; he at firſt turned pale; but 


ſoon recovering himſelf, he enquired 'if 
the Marchioneſs was acquainted with the 


affair; I anſwered in the negative.” « I 


forgive you, Auguſtus,” ſaid he, but it 

is on condition you attempt not to ſtir from 
this houſe till | have ſeen your aunt. 1 

will immediately go to Lady Hatfield, and 


will bring your bride back with me. Re- 
tire, ſaid he, waving his hand, to your 


own chamber; and in an hour — 


your Cornelia. 


— walbmenyated, l obeyed, | 
with my heart dilating with joy and grati- 


tude. I knew the leading trait of my fa- 
| ther's character was avarice ; and I ima. 
gincd his viſit to the Marchioneſs was to 
| ſee what fortune ſhe would give Cornelia. 


Two hours clapſed, and I ſtill continued in 


my dreffing-room, uninterrupted. I rang 
the bell; a ſervant attended; 1 enquired 


for Howell, as it was cuſtomary for him to 
aniwer 


* 


— war 
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anſwer my bell. Howell was gone out. 
« Gone without my 993 


was he gone to? The fellow did not 


know. Was the Earl returned; and 


had he brought any lady with him? — 
The Earl had not been out yet, the carriage 
waited, and he was in his ſtudy, I Was 
puzzled, and throwing myſelf on the ſopha, 

I endeavoured to ſolve the enigma. I diſ- 


tracted myſelf without ſucceeding; my 
impatience was ungovernable ; I walked 


down to the drawing-room ; the Earl had 
juſt left the houſe, they told me. I en- 


quired where the carriage was ordered to ; 
and they anſwered, to the Marchioneſs of 
Hatfield's. I was reſolved to wait his re- 


turn; but being impatient to know how 
my Cornelia had been received, I aſked for 


Howell, in order to fend him to her. — 
Howell was not yet returned. I execrated 


him, myſelf, and the world. A ſhort time 

_ afterwards a domeſtic brought me a note, 
in my brother's hand-writing, the contents 
informed me, the Marchioneſs had refuſed 
to pardon her neice ; and that being at a. 
loſs where to take her, he had thought on 
Colonel Hartley at Richmond, and would 


g down there,  defiring me immediately 
_ 
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to follow. 1 no longer thought of the in- 
junction of my tather, but ordering my . 


horſe, I mounted it, and rode off without 
any attendant—it was little better than an 
hour when I alighted at the Colonel's.— 


Henry was not there; imagining my ſpecd 
might have been greater than their's, I 


contented myſelf for an hour by expecting 
them momentarily. Their not coming, 


| however, led me to think ſome accident 
had happened. I ordered the horſe again 


to be brought out, and rode back to town ; 
it was dark before I reached London. 
| went to my tather's ; he was at home, 


and I was admitted to him. I enquired it 


he knew any thing of Henry and Cornelia. 


« ] know nothing of Henry, ſaid he; © but 


Cornelia is ſafe ;'* — . Where? where f? 


> exclaimed l, ſtarting up? « Beyond your 
reach, replied he, coolly, Mercitul hea- 


ven! how 1 ſtared. — & Did you think, 
uretch!“' reſumed He, I would let pals, 


unrevenged, what hus ruined me? You 
- were to have had one of the richeſt heir 


els's in England 3 1 NAS content to in- 
dulge the ridiculous whim of Henry's, to 
marry Cornelia, becauſe J imagined: the 


Marchioneſs W 'ould give her 48 good fortune ; 


but 
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but the moment found there had been a 


clandeſtine marriage, I knew the event. 
The pride of Lady Hatfield would forbid 
her pardoning the act. Louiſa would marry 
lomebody elle, and you had gained a beg- 
gar ; my reſolves were immediately taken. 
I could not undo what was done, but I 
could revenge it; I have done ſo; and 1 
truſt nobly.” 
I ſtaid to hear this ſpeech, becauſe I had. 
not power to move — a thunderbolt had 
tallen, and levelled me to the earth. 1 
left the room in a ſullen kind of phrenzy ; 
and going to the ſtudy, took a piſtol from 
the chimney piece, pointed it at my boſom, 
and drew the trigger; my hand was un- 
ſteady, and the ball only grazed my ſhoul- 
der. „ Poor fool, exclaimed the Earl, 
when he was informed of it, . why did Ke 
not put the piſtol to his mouth.” I was 
carried to bed, and a ſurgeon tent for; be- 
tore he arrived my brother came to me; 
at the fight of him I was nearly mad; I ac-. 
cuſed him of aiding my father, in tearing 


my wife from me. I teld him, ] had left 


her to his care, and I demanded her from 


lim again. I could add no more, the agi- 


tation of wy mind, and the loſs of blood, 
(for 
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(for the wound was deep and dangerous ) 


occaſioned me to faint; a delirium fol- 


lowed ; and for ſome time my life was de- 
{paired of. However, at the end of five 
weeks, I recovered ; Henry cleared his 
conduct to me, and we both ſet out in order 
to ſeek the poor fugitive. 
England was fought throughout in vain ; 
public advertiſements and private bribes 


were offered ineffectually. Henry accom- 


panied me through France and Italy ; the 


very convent in which you were confined | 

Ve called at more than once. Four years 

_ elapſed in this unſucceſsful ſearch. Heart- 
broken, deſpondent, and nearly dying, 1 


returned to England. 
Howell I encountered on my arrival ; 


and, collaring him, I inſiſted on knowing 
what he had done with Cornelia ; for | was 


convinced my father had employed him. 


Hie promiſed to confeſs the whole, if the 
reward publicly offered, was given him. 
This we acquieſced with; and he then de- 


dlared, that Mrs. Newborough had been 
ſent over to the Eaſt-Indies. Ch, my God! 


- when I thought of the ſufferings of my poor 
girl, my intellects were no Fey _ 
ect. 


very vnng to 1 you, that Mrs. New- 
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For the Eaſt-Indies then I procured a 
paſſage, and ſailed in a ſhort time. How- 


ell ſaid, the ſhip in which my Cornelia 


lett England, went to Bengal. To this 


place then 1 followed; but no perſon of the 


deſcription had been known. I fought her 


in the other parts of India, but found her 


not. At the expiration of two years I re- 
turned as I ſet out, with the addition of my 
health being much more impaired. 

My father had been dead about a month. 


I had forgot to mention, that a year after 

your abſence, Louiſa gave her hand to 
Captain Scott ; and the enſuing year the 
Marchioneſs of Hatfield died. Louiſa's 
marriage was a moſt unhappy one. Scott 
had married her for her fortune; her ſet- 


tlement had been by no means adequate 
nevertheleſs; and from this ſhe was com- 


pelled to furniſh herſelf with every thing. 

I think it was fix months after my return 

from the Eaſt that I again accidentally en- 
_ countered Howell. The fellow, inſtead of 
avoiding me, came up, and addreſſed me 


thus : Now, Sir, that I have no longer 
any thing to fear from your father, I am 


_ borough 


.- : 
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borough is in reality confined at the con- 
vent of —— at St. Omer's. In half an 
hour afterwards, Henry and myſelf ſet out 
for France. Upon our arrival, we went to 
the Engliſh ambaſlador, repreſenting to 
him the ſituation of circumſtances ; and in 
a ſhort time received an order for the de- 
livery of my wife; we went to the convent, 
and preſented it to the abbels.. 
« My dear nephews, I do not wiſh to 
diſpute it, ſaid ſhe, „ but it will endanger 
Cornelia's life to he informed of her releaſe 
abruptly.” I ſwore violently ; declared it 
a piece of fineſſe, and vowed not to leave 
the convent till | hid my wife. The lady 
| abbefſ declared that it would be the death 


of Mrs. Newborough. She offered to re- 


lign her next day; ard mecde ule of ſo many 
reaſonable argunients, that we waited till 
the following day, which reſtored to me my 
_ adorable long-lcit bride. 

We took an affectionate leave of the 
lady abbeſs, and removed to n hotel the 
Earl had hired. Here we ſt:id four months, 
and then ſet out fer Fngland, h! would 
to heaven we had never quittcd I r.nce! 
We had ſearcely ſailed, . a tempeſt 
2 role. 


THE FEMALE GAMESTER, 137 


aroſe, The Captain endeavoured in vain 
to put back; we were drove forward, tol- 
led about; the veſlel was too frail for the 
ſtorm, and ſhattered. For my own part, 
| knew nothing of the whole; I had gone 
into fits at the firſt onlet ; and when I re- 
covered, found mylelt in bed, ſurrounded 
by people. I had been blooded, nd was, 
on my revival, given a compoling draught. 
t lulled me to repole, and I awoke nearly 
well. I laid ſome few minutes before I 
opened my eyes ; I heard two people in 
deep converſation. + Poor lady, faid 
one, „ ſhe has had a pack of troubles they 
| lay — there ſhe was kept ever ſo long 
__ amongſt the popiſh creatures; and made 
to faſt and pray like them, whilit her huſ- 
band was dancing about all the world over, 
for to find her ; and an old cruel wretch of 
au tather was the occaſion of all this. — 
| + Ahlack-a-day!” replied the other, I won- 
EE der who will tell her of her misfortune ; 
1 tor my part, I would not for .the whole 
W = | T | 
At this inſtant the door opened, and 1 
uncloſed my eyes; it was my brother. — 
I put my hand to him; he preſſed it to his 
1 — 
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lips. Where is my huſband ? enquired 
I. Henry turned pale. The misfortunes 
the woman had been talking of flaſhed on 
my brain. He is loſt then,” ſhrieked 
I, and relapſed into ſtrong hyſterics. The 
ſubject even at this period diſturbs my 

reaſon, Suffer me to draw a veil over it. 
Iso truly I had loſt my huſband ; he pe- 
riſhed in attempting to ſave me. My il 
neſs laſted a conſiderable time; I was re- 
moved by ſlow ſtages to London, at the ex- 
piration of two months, and received the 
ſatisfaction of embracing my beloved Lou- 
da. Ah! how altered fince we parted; 
like myſelf, ſhe was fragile, emaciated, and 

heart broken; and appeared to be approach- 
ing an early grave. It was three months 
after my return to London that I was 
brought to- bed of Auguſtus; and fix months 
_ afterwards Louiſa joined her kindred an- 
gels in another world. She left me, as you 
know, the caftle I have ever ſince refided 


in, and entruſted to my care your educa- 


tion. The Earl of Lexington tdok Au- 
guſtus from me when he was two years 
old, and vowed, for my boy's lake, he 
would never . | 

1 have 
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I have, my deareſt Polyxena, exerted 
myſelf to the utmoſt, to trace theſe melan- 
choly remembrences ; forgive me there- 
fore for concluding abraptly, and believe 
me ever | | 


„ 


CORNELIA NEWBOROUGH. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXXIV. 


THE DUTCHISS OF WOLSINGIH AM 


TO LADY. HEXRIETTA EUTLER. 


\ V HAT malignant ſtar induced me to 


play I know not. Ah! would to heaven 1 
had never feen a card! Hemietta, my 


dear friend, what ſhall I do * Forty thou- 
land guineas will not pay my debts. Ch! 
ye pure innocent and uncorrupted mor- 
tals, did you know the intenſe miſery an- 


nexed to vice, ye would never err! Hen- 


rictta, I would rather be Polyxena Scott, 


with her peace of mind, than ten thouſand 
Dutcheſs's, und the agonizing tortures 1 


now ſuſtain, Grandeur blinds the vulgar ; 


but were they conſcious of the bliſs attend- | 
_ ing obſcurity, they would never envy 4 the 


great. 1 
The Duke is cold 5 diſtant ; yeſterday 
he brought my daughter; and putting her 


on my knee, ſaid, * Tweet a 


n 


— 
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on your mother, and make her happy !” 


He turned from me to hide a ſtarting tear. 
How does he know I am not happy ? Mer- 
ciful heaven, what is to become of me? 
Devile ſome means quickly, or deſpair will 
deſtroy me. 


Adicu. E We 


POLYXENA WOLSINGHANT. 


©% ; 
bY. 7a a bh N 
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LETTER XXXV. 
' LADY HENRIETTA BUTLER 


| TO THE DUTCHESS OF WOLSINGHAM. | 


I Wiſh to God; my beſt love, that I could 
aſſiſt you; but wiſhes are vain — we muſt, 
therefore, endeavour to exert ourſelves, 
and not cry for aſſiſtance, without purſuing 
a method. I have racked my imagination 
tor ſome likely plan — ſuppoſe you were to 
raiſe money on your jewels ; they would 
produce a large ſum — or, if you cannot 
bring yourſelf to part, for a ſhort time, 
with thoſe gorgeous baubles, mortgage 
your ſettlement ; this, however, is a bad 
icheme ; for though it will afford you an 
immediate relief, yet it will involve you in 
many difagreeable embarraſlments here- 
after. Suppoſe, then, you write the Duke 
a little billet ; ſay you are diſtreſſed for caſh, 
and muſt beg him to be your banker. No 
perſon has a more liberal ſpirit than his 
— 


* 
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Grace, and to no one can you apply with ſo 
much propriety, unleſs your were to ſolicit 
your father. Apropos! Don't you ima- 
gine he would aſſiſt you? The old Plutus 

could very well ſpare ſome of his favorite 
metal. Do, my dear, either write to him, 
or go to him; and depend on it, he will 
help you out of your preſent difficulties. 
If this plan meets with your concurrence, - 
call on me to-morrow at eleven o'clock, 
and I will attend you to your dear papa. 


Adieu, 


HENRIETTA BUTLER. 


LETTER. 


3 — — — — 
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LADY HENRIETTA PUTLER 


TO THE COUNTESS OF DELAMERE. 


| I Have laughed till lam downright ill.— 


Such a ſcene! oh for the pencil of Bunbury 


to ſketch it. Our poor Dutcheſs is quite 


immerſed in perplexities—Gold, omnipo- 
tent gold, is the only thing to aflord her 
reliet! _ 

On Tueſday ſhe wrote me ſhe was quite 


au deſeſpoir, and intreatel u ould point out 


ſome method to relieve her. I anſwered 


her letter with ſome good wholeſome ad- 


vice, and at the fame time initiated her in 


ſome myſteries ſhe was a ſtranger to; ſuch 


as pawning her jewels, or raiſing money 
on her lettlement. Her anſwer was, as 


_ uſual, a ſtruggle of conſcience and incli- 
nation the contents ran thus 


No, Henrietta, wretch as I am—re- 


duced—hkumiliated—undone! I can never 
— —— I 


| 
— 
\ 
: 
L 
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be guilty of ſo heinous a crime as a breach 


of truſt. Pledge my jewels! What, con- 
ſign to vulgar hands what is not mine! 
a valuable depoſit, which is only entruſted 


to my care! Periſh the ſelfiſh idea! You 


are right; I cannot part with theſe gor 
geous baubles, — not even for a moment 


—if I did, I ſhould be more humbled in 


my own opinion than I now am, and that 
is ſcarcely poſſible. Neither can I raiſe 


money on my ſettlement: —the idea of 


future embarrallinents does not deter me, 


becauſe tis impoſſible to ſuffer more from 
that ſource, than I do at this preſent mo- 
ment but it ſhall not be faid, that the 
 Putchel of Wollingham condeſcended to 
confer with money-lenders. Beſides, it 


would be calling the liberality of the Duke 


_ In queſtion, *. a ſpirit ſo munificent as 
his thall never through me be ſuſpected. 
1 have written to Po this morning for 


caſh, he ſent me a draft fer five thouſind 


pounds—but this ſum will not pay Lady 


\ ere! confound this dowager, {he never 


lofes, Haſtings—oh! an execration cn 


that name! Henrietta, what can 1 do? 
| know well it will be effortleſs to try my 


- father; but nevertheleſs I will call on yon 


VOL. 1, „„ AS 
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at one o'clock. (I cannot looner) to-mor- 
row; -e will go to him. Adieu. 

Well, Clara, we went to this old cur- 
mudgeon. He lives in a little hovel at 
Brompton the hut ſtands in the midſt of 
w hat is termed a garden, well laden with 
cabbages, carrots, &c. &c. The houle is 
two ſtories high, and many of the panes of 
glaſs are out of the window-frames, ( ſomc 
unlucky boys, I ſuppoſe, deſtroyed them, 
to plague the old miſer) which are covered 
with bits of brown paper. Polyxena ſick- 
ened ; for my part, it was charming and 
nouvelle, We had quitted the carriage 
above a quarter of a mile; ſhe would have 

returned, but I rapped at the door—it was 
ſome time ere it was opened, and then 
appeared an old woman who might have 
vied with Meduſa for the horrible; her 
face covered with greaſe and dirt, her 
hands the ſame, and her cloaths rags and 
filth. 1 enquired for Mr. Scott, and we 
_ were conducted into—what ſhall I call it? 
the hag termed it a parlour l thought it a 
dungeon. Picture to your imagination a 
{mall room uncarpeted, a wide fire-place, 
with tome fall pieces of braſs fixed in 
bricks for a ſtove—in this was the dying 

embers 
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embers of a turf fire; a little round 
wooden table, two chairs of the fame kind, 
one without a back, and a little round 
ſlool, which had been once covered with 
black horſe-hair, but was now in a com- 
plete ſtate of annihilation ; on the chimney- 
piece was two white earthenware cups and 
{ucers, a tea-pot, a ſhaving-box, and a 
mall piece of broken looking-glals. « I. 
lvoe your father has fome part of orna- 
mental furniture,” ſaid I, pointing to 
the laſt- mentioned article ;—our poor 
Dutcheſs bluſhed, and at that moment 
Mr. Scott made his entree. Behold the 
portrait !—a ſhort little ſkeleton, wrapt in 
an old thread-bare plaid roquelaire—his 
head bare, though the day was petriſy ing 
ſlippers that had been red Morocco, but 
full of cracks and flits. Well,“ ſaid he 
to the Dutcheſs, « what brought you 
here? 1 thought you had been too 
prond to come and viſit vour father.“ 


lam grieved, lir, you ſhould have enter- 


| tained ſuch an igea;* replicd Polyxena, 
| hope you have no cauſe to ſuppoſe fo.” 
— Hey! well, never mind; but let's 
hear your errand.” I really compaſſion- 

atcd my poor annie, ſo took upon myſelf to 


1 2 anſwer 
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anſwer for her: —“ If you could be kind 
enough, fir, to aſliſt the Dutcheſs, who 
is ſomewhat diſtreſſed for money ——" 
— Hey! what! money!” interrupted 
he, —“ Oh, oh! are you on that ſcent? 
why then, my good madams, if you 
came for that, you may trudge again. 
Money, quotha ! that's becauſe I never 
came to plague my lady, that ſhe thinks 
ſhe is bound to teaze me.—— Money! 
Good Lord! where am 1 to get money 
to give away?—why I can't ſcrape 
enough to ſupport myſelf.” „But, my 
_ dear fir, interrupted I, „ the Dutcheſs 
only withes to borrow it; ſhe will repay 
you in a very ſhort tnne——” Spare 
your palaver,”” replied he; «I have no 
money to make ducks and drakes of, 
and if I had, I ſhould not be inclined to 
throw it away. — Madam has a Duke for 
her huſband, has ſhe not? Well, Dukes 
can afford to waſte their R [ 
have none to waſte. 

When human beings in any degree ſuf- 
fer themlelves to degenerate, how rapid is 
their fall!—moit things are gradual, but 

this ſuffers no pauſe. Mr. Scott had been 
a man of education—a military man—and 
| hos 
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yet had ſo fallen as to uſe the common 
language of a low-bred plebeian. Polyx- 
ena aroſe to depart; and I, ſomewhat 
vexed, attended her. © Aye, aye, go 
your ways;” faid he, “I thought you 
only came for what you could get—but 
you was miſtaken in your man.“ 

We walked filently to the carriage, and 
in ſpite of the diſappointment, I have 
| _ Iughed heartily at the reception. 


-- Rifle. 


HENRIETTA BUTLER. 
| SJ | Januar, 25, | 
| 
* 
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LETTER XXXVII. 


ur DUTCHESS OF WOLSINGH AM 


TO LADY HENRIETTA BUTLER. 


Mrncirur God! ſhall I never know 
peace—am I doomed cternally to be a 
wretch—-to be expoſed to every malice of 
tate? Oh! my deſtiny is inſupportable! 
i feel ſo humiliated—ſo degraded—ſo 
tallen! The Duke has heard of my vilit 
to my father, and has reproved me lor it. 
Good heavens! how ungrateful he mult 
think me. Polyxena, ſaid he, this morn- 
ing at breakfaſt, I am forry to reproach 
you, but J am ſeriouſly offended with you.” 
—* Offended, my Lord!” interrupted I,. 
bluſhing and ſtammering, what—what 
for F?!“ „ Have I ever denied you any 
thing—was there ever a wiſh that I thought 
vou had formed, which I was not willing 
to gratiftyr”” No, my Lord, certainly 
not; what makes you aſke*” Why, 
then, 7 to any —— but myſelf for 

money? 
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money * Did you doubt my love, or ſup- 
pole me mercenary ? — Oh! Polyxena, 
and he preſſed my hands to his lips, and I 
felt a tear drop on it. Oh, Polyxena! 
could you but judge more fairly of my re- 
gard, and your own value, we might both 
be happy; but my dear girl forgets her huſ- 
band and child for the faſcinations of faſhion 
forgive me, I mean not to affect you; 
tor 1 had burſt into tears) let the paſt be 
forgot; and have more confidence in your 
Wolſingham for the future. 

A loud rap at the ſtreet door interrup- 
ted our tete-a-tcte. I flew to my dreſſing- 
room, and bathed my eyes; and then re- 


turned to the drawing- room, to receive 


ſome morning triflers. When they left 
me, I enquired for the Duke, and found 
he was gone out, but left a note for me; 
in which, after ſome reproots, he gave me 
a general and unbounded order on his 
iteward to draw for whatever ſums pleaſed. 
— Dear, noble, munificent man! I am 
_ unworthy of thee. — I ſhall ſee you this 
evening, Henny ; and will then conſult 
you about a maiquerade I mean to give. 
Adieu till then. Ever, ever, your's, 
__POLYXENA WOLSINGHAM, 
February 2. | oy | 
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LETTER XXXVIII. 
GEORGE FROOME, ESQ. 


TO THE DUKE OF WOLSINGH AM. 


WI L, Frederic, I have heard of the 
pretty frolics of your darling puppet. In A 
the name of Chriſt rouſe yourſelf, and be | 
no longer blind to what all the world has 
long prognoſticated. Ruin, deſtruction, 
and contempt await you — if you perſe- 
vere in this blind folly. Do you know, a 
hundred thoufind will not pay her debts 2? 
Why ſhe is the dupe of every knave and "WM 
jilt. Mercy on me! while I write it my 1 
indignation overpowers me. | 
1 have this moment arrived in town ; 
am harraſſed to death by travelling poſt ; 
and with to ſee you the * moment youu 
can yore. 


Y our's, 
GEORGE FROOME. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXXIX. 
| THE DUKE OF * — 


10 GEORGE FRoGME, ESQ. 


I Know all, all that you can tell me; 1 
know my own infatuation ; I feel my miſ- 
fortunes; but I am deſtitute of the power 
to remedy them. To combat one's paſſions 
is the taſk of a philoſopher. I have told 
you a thouſand times I am not one — my 
adoration for Polyxena is more than hu- 
man. I would not have her breathe a ſigh, 
if I had power to prevent it, for the whole 
_ univerſe. I am not, I cannot, be blind to 
her faults ; but if they were ten thouſand 
times aggravated, I could fecl ny reſent- 


ment. Sometimes I think of repreſenting 


to her the diſtreſs I experience by her foi- 
 bles—but the thing is ſo ſelfiſh, that I al- 
moſt execrate myſelf for thinking of it. If 


mme derives any ſati-faction or pleaſure, 
ſhould not I experience the fame; and 


Hall money, vile contemptible drofs, oc- 
 & caſion 
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caſion her a moment's care? No, ſooner 
would I part with the laſt guinea that I had. 
The other day I ſpoke ſeriouſly to her; 
and, heaven knows, how deep were the 
pangs I felt at every word I uttered — 
wretch that I was, I drew tears from thoſe 
heavenly eyes ; and then, then, I would 
have rejoiced in annihilation. 
My girl is the exact effigy of my Po- 
lyxena; I paſs moſt of my time with the N 
little cherub, play with it, and think of its 
mother ; while ſhe— but hold, my pen. = 
George, I will come to you; I can write 


\ 


no more. XY — 
4 


WOLSINGHAM. 


LEE TE FR 
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LETTER XI. 
LORD HASTINGS 
TO SIR HERBEKT BEDFORD. 


W nar a curled fate purſues me — 
Some guardian angel, tenacious of its 


charge, protects my little Dutcheſs, and 
guards her from all my ſchemes. I win 


her money, and imagine ſhe will pay me 
with her embraces; but by ſome means 
ſhe raiſes the caſh, and gives me the exe- 
crable drols. Shall I never call her mine; 
I am weary of this ſuſpence. Lady Hen- 
rictta, and her internal ſcruples, deſtroy 
me — She might, ſhe could, aſſiſt me, but 
the is deaf to all I ſay. | 
There is another damned ſtumbling 
block, that impedes my progreſs — that 
whining puppy, Clifford. I ſincerely be- 
lieve Polyxena is attached o him; but he 
ſhall periſh a thouſand times ere, he tri- 
umphs over me. I would not care to carry 
her off by force, but there would be fuch 
. an 
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an infernal hue and cry, and I might make 
nothing of her after all. If we could once 
find means to ſtop the mine, from whence 
ſhe draws her gold, we might then do; but 
till then I never ſhall ſucceed. Write to 
me ; adviſe me ; and believe I * fin- 
cerely, 


Your's, 


HASTINGS 


March 8. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XI. 
LADY. HENRIETTA BUTLER 


TO THE COUNTESS OF DELAMERE, 


W E are again tortured with that 
wretch, Froome ; I wiſh to God he was 
croſſed the Styx, and lafe landed in Pluto's 
domains. 

Laſt night, Polyxena gave a maſque- 
rade; it was in a moſt ſuperior and ſuperb 
ſtile. The ſuite of rooms, in the firſt floor, 
were thrown together, and afterwards ſe- 
parated by artificiul arches and ſatin cur- 
tains. The rooms were hung with white 


ſatin, drawn into draperies, by rich filver 


_ tallels; the teſtoons were edged by wreaths 
of real roſes and geranium, tied by bows 
of ribbon. The- centre room, (which is 


the ſaloon) was fitted up in the ſtile of a2 N 


pavilion, with large trees of orange and 
myrtle, and four temporary pillars, ſu- 
perbly painted, from which was ſuſpended 
an aw ning of while ſatin and pale blue vel- 
vet, 
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vet, formed into ſtripes, and decorated with 
ſilver. The luſtres were numerous, com- 
poſed of a mixture of white and yellow 
glaſs, which had a ſurpriſing beautiful ef- 
fe&t — in ſhort, the whole had the appear- 
ance of fairy land, and did honor to the 
taſte of the lady of the manſion. Madame 
la Ducheſſe was en ſultana, but unmaſked. 
She wore a yellow ſatin petticoat and veſt, 
with long fleeves, richly embroidered with 
coloured foils; a crape robe, quite looſe, 
hung a little lower than her knees, this 
was edged with a rich filver fringe, inter- 
mixt with ſmall taflels ; the ſleeves were 
looſe, long, and pointed, and fringed with 
very fine pearls ; her robe, which was 
without ſleeves, and juſt ſwept the ground, 
was pale blue; her belt was compoſed of 
_ diamonds, and claſped with a large topas ; 
Her turban was very large and full, and 


became her amazingly ; it was ſtudded with _. - 


a profuſion of diamonds, and ornamented 
with a black tuffted feather on the right 


fide; her hair was plaited in many pieces, 


and braided with pearl; an eſclavage of 

diamonds round her neck completed her, 

and really the looked angelic. = 
EEE. 
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The Duke wore not any maſquerade | 

_ habit. © 

For myſelf, I chy the character of 
Ariel, for the dreſs was a preſent of Po- 
lyxena's ; and looked divine. 

Haſtings I knew was to be an Orpheus; 

but as he had declared he meant to wear a 
domino, it was not my place to promutge 
my knowledge. 

The rooms were quite filled by twelve; 

and the maſk, whom I knew to be Haſ- 
tings, followed Polyxena. She was in 
high ſpirits, chatted and laughed with every 
one, and appeared to be quite happy — WC 
were to ſup at two. 

I think it was one, when an Edgar made 
his appearance; he maintained his charac- 
ter to a degree of admiration. His ex- 
preſſions were fimple and well choſen, and 

he intereſted every one about him. We had 
encircled him in a group; and ſome ſmart 
ſay ings had paſled between poor Tom and 
the Dutcheſs, when Haſtings felt a pang of 
jealouſy, and infolently enquired, «© How 
x the could ſtand to hear that fellow's non- 
3 lenſe. I know you, ſaid the other 
1 coolly ; * and therefore hold you in the 
light you merit. . 


EEE There 
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There was much gall in this ſpeech ; 
and Haſtings fired at it. It is falſe ; you 
do not know me ; or you would have known 
your own diſtance better.“ — < For hea- 
ven's fake, gentlemen, exclaimed the 
Dutcheſs, be more moderate. You—"” 
«« Fear not, madam, interrupted the Ed- 
gar — © I forget not in whole houſe I am, 

nor of the reſpect that is > Gu to your pre- 
ſence.” 

„ Baniſh them both for ever,” ex- 
claimed a heavy and deep-toned voice. We 
turned, and beheld a magician, who I had = 

not ſeen before. The Lutcheis, who hid 4 
Deen ſomewhat frightened, did not reply. 
„Why do you nut forbid them ever to 
appear before you again, loid the nec ro- 
mancer. ** And who the devil are you, 
pray ?” ſid Jord Haſtings. — «© Cne who 
could make thee tremble, wr-tch,”” replicd 
Mr. Longbeard. How did that feli 
come here,” exclaimed his Lordtiiip. « I 
believe him to be nothing more than the 
merry Andrew of tome puppet-ſhew.”” — 
« Wretch, contemptuous reich,“ cri-d 
the necromancer, tienibling with rac, 
and ſtamping his foot to the ground. —— 
cc What, Kill on your age tricks! ſaid 
_ 
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our Orpheus; „do you think a hoſt of 
demons will anſwer that ſummons, and 
carry me away? and he laughed extreme 
ly at his own wit. — «© No; replied his 
opponent, ſomewhat cooled; * your own 
paſſions are demons ſufficient to carry you 
any lengths.”” — Scoundrel, exclaimed 
| his Lordſhip, enraged in his turn; * do 
you know who you are ſpeaking to 2 — 
To a boy, a puppy, who ought to be 
| lent to ſchool, to be taught manners.“ 
„ Villain, unmaſk this inſtant ;** and he 
caught him by the collar. The other 
firmly graſped his antagoniſt's hand; and 
having unlooſed his hold, threw him to a 
_conliderable diſtance. 
The place was now one ſcene of confu- 


fion ; the ladies were led from the room: 


and I do not believe there were above my- 
ſelf and a couple more that remained. 
Lord Haſtings again approached ; an- 
grily deſired the other to unmaſk ; Which 
was refuſed. «© Wretch,”” ſaid his Lord- 
ſhip ; “thou art aſhamed of being known ; 
8 4 Thou licſt,”” exclaimed the 
other. — „ Poltroon! coward!” cried 


Haſtings; and aimed a violent blow. The 


_ magician ſtarted back, to avoid it, and the 
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poor Orpheus came with violence to the 
* So 

* May all wretches, like thee, be thus 
humbled,” faid the necromancer. Halt- 
ings heard him not; in his fall he had ſtruck 

his head againſt one of the pillars, and laid 
extended on the floor, without ſenſe or 
motion. 

The Duke, who had been aſl) ſting the 
ladies, now returned. I heard him, in 
_ whiſpering the magician, call him Froome ; 
and I no longer wondered at the contro- 
verſy — he ſeemed to agree to what the 
Duke had ſaid, and retired. The ſervants 
and ſurgeon attended Lord Haſtings ; he 
was bled, and conveyed home in a chair ; 
and when I ſent this morning, to enquire 
after him, I was informed he was perfectly 
recovered, but did not purpole leaving his 
hauſe this day. 

When I entered the ſapper rooms, } © 
expected to find them empty; but not lv ; 
very few had retired. I really believe we 
people of faſhion are deſtitute of all feel. 


ing; the ladies were dying to know who _ 


the necromancer could be, and venturing | 
a thouſand conjectures. The gentlemen - 
. were 
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vere applauding the fracas, and regretted 
that it terminated ſo eafily. 

Mad Tom, who ſat very near the Dutch- 
els, (who looked pale and very much dif. 
turbed) proved to be, as I ſuſpected, Co. 
lonel Clifford ; but what amazed me moſt, 
was to ſee Mr. Froome at table; and in a 
domino. I imagine it was the Duke's 
whiſper, that he ſhould change his dreſs. — 
My tingers are quite crampt by ſcribbling 
luch an enormous packet. Adieu. 


_ Your's, 


: — 


HENRIETTA BUTLER. 


LETTER 
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—— — 
LETTER XII. 
COLONEL. CLIFFORD 
10 un. FITZHEN RT. 


Wuo ſhall dare to ſay happineſs is 
compatible with wealth? If it were, why 
am I fo wretched ? — Wretched! — feeble 
inexpreflive term! What I feel is unde- 
finable ; it is a fort of mental extinction — 
deſpair and madneſs. 1 am chained to a 
rack, and fee no proſpect of releale — no 
torlorn hope to cheer my dark fate. It 
ſhe but ſmiles, my heart palpitates for 
hours. Ideot that | am —a girl of fixteen 
could not be weaker. 
At a maſquerade the other night, a tri- 
: fling diſpute aroſe. Ophelia was alarmed ; 
and as I handed her to another room, ſhe: 
earneſtly graſped my hand, and exclaimed, 
„ For heaven's ſake, my dear Colonel 
Clifford, involve yourſelt in no quarrel. ? 
Yes, Horatio, ſhe {aid, dear. I could have 
lived on the charming ſpeech tor ages; but 
0 conceived i it to be rather the effect of agi- 
5 tation 
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tation than regard. Had ſhe faid dear 


CH rd, I ſhould have been more than 
happy, but Celenel Clifford made it ſet, 
and formal. How eager are men to dif- 
treſs themſelves — a trifle they will harp 
on eternally, it it makes them milcrable ; 
but a real bleſſing they gre indifferent 


to; and if they do regard it, think it but 


a matter ot courſe, which is their due. — 
Surely then our hearts are naturally un- 


gratctul ; but why do I ſay this 7 Have 


I any caule for gratitude or rejoicing ? Oh, 
God! have you no mercy on me! Why r 


why, wreak your vengeance on fo poor, 
ſo inſignificant a reptile! Yes, Fitzhenry, 
I will fly this faſcinating ſyren; I will re- 


ſign the world, and in my own eſtate live 


the life of an anchorite ; nouriſh the image 
of that dear_faint that is the cauſe of my 


deſtruction ; and hope, that corroding g grief, 


which has ſo deeply gangreened my heart, 
will be the means of a haſty emancipation 


rom lite, miſery, and deſpair. 


God bleſs you. 


THEODORE CL1FFORD. 


Hprit 4. 


- 'LETTER. 


— — ä IN TD. ů — — * * _ 
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LETTER XLIIII. 


LADY HENRIETTA EUTLER 


ro THE COUNTESS OF DELAMERE. 


I Have been informed, Clara, of a little 


_ hiſtory this morning, relative to the family 


of the Duke, which I was a ſtranger o 
before; and which the Dutcheſs imparted 


me, who heard it but laſt night. 


The mother of the Duke of Wolſing- 
ham dicd in giving him birth ; his father, 
who was then twenty, refelved never to 


marry again, for he had loved his wife 


molt paſſionately at he age of fifty ; how- 


ever, he changed his relolution, married 


again to a very young woman, who brought 
him a daughter. The Duke died when his 
daughter was twelve months old; and the 


young Dow ager ſurvived him but two 
years. Her conſtitution bcing naturally 
delicate, ſhe caught a furteit in drinking 


lemonade after dancing, which proved fa- 


tal to her. 2 
Theo 


TE FEMALE GAMESTER 167 
The young lady Mira, then a child of 
three years, devolved to the care of the 
preſent Duke, who attended to her with 
the ſolicitude of a father. The young 
lady, at the age of eighteen, had imbibed 
4 penchant for her brother's valet, who 
was an Italian by birth, and a wonderful 
 threwd arch fellow. Whether he returned 
the fair Mira's partiality I cannot fay ; but 
we are to ſuppoſe fo, as an elopement took 
place. The Duke purſued and overtopk 
them ; but by ſome means the lovers found 
an opportunity of getting together again, 
and off they went. — The Duke was 
lo grieved, angry, and enraged, that even 
Froome was forbid to mention her name in 
his preſence ; it was at this period I firſt 
viſited London. I heard ſome little con- 
fuſed rumours, but was never informed of 
the particulars, as I ſuppoſed, in reſpect to 
the Duke, the affair was huſhed. 1 
Some gentleman who arrived in town 
velterd: iy, informed the Duke he had ſeen 
Lady Mira at Naples; the Dutcheſs, who 
was preſent, expreſſed ſome curiolity, and 
the Duke informed her of what J have re- 
Lited to you; and added, with rather more 
energy than he ever ex preiled when [peak- 
ing 
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ing to Polyxena, that it was his command 
never to renew the fubject in his preſence; 
that it, was his endeavour to forget it, and 
he would not be reminded of it. 

Polyxena would with to bring about a 
reconciliation ; but I reprelented to her, 
in glowing tints, the hazard and improba- 
b.lity of the ſcheme ; and ſhe has reluc- 
tantly relinquiſhed it. Lord Haſtings, who 
is again abroad, ſcems to forget the attair 
of the maſquerade. I am amazed he has 
not made ſome inveſtigation about the per- 
fon who inſulted him. 

I am interrupted — a note from Po- 
lyxena. Mrs. Newborough's ſteward has 
written to the Duke an account of his lady 
having died ſuddenly. Polyxena is in de- 
ſpair: /I muſt go and conlole her. 5 


Farewell, 


HENRIETTA BUTLER: 
April 20. 


LETTER 


| 
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LETTER XLIY. 
THE DUTCHESS or WOLSING!AM | 


'TO LADY HENPIETTA BUTLER. 


R Wu ICH ever way I turn ſome new 


mi-fortune greets me. I amfoul-fick, Hen- 


ny. I could v ih to repoſe myſelf in ever- 


laſting fleep. Ch, my more, more than mo- 
ther! would to heaven ] had never left you; 
or that now I reſted in thy tomb. Pure 

2ngelic ſpirit, look down on thy wretched 
Polyxena, and make her ſtill thy charge. 

Ch! Henrietta, ſhe was unzqualled — 

how many misfortunes did her noble ſpirit 
combat ; and when that ſpirit was exhauſted 
and broken, ſtill did ſhe ſtruggle for me; 
and now what am I —a miſerable, dil- 
tracted being. Indeed, Henny, I am very 


il; J wander to and fro my Thamber, try 
every thing to bear againſt my malady; 


but all is futile, inſi pid, effortleſs; twice 
to-day, in deſpair, I have caſt. myſelf on 


the earth and cried to heaven for mercy. 


WEL. | Hh? 
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Ah! heaven has no pity for me. Oh! that 
it would releaſe me from theſe torments ; 
that it would ſnatch me from myſelf. 

The Duke is gone to attend at the inter- 
ment of my more than mother. I wiſhed 
to accompany him, but he would not per- 
mit me. Come to me, my dear friend, if 
you can devote a few hours to friendſhip, 
melancholy, and the ill-fated 


POLYXENA. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XLV. 
LADY HENRIETTA BUTLER 
TO THE COUNTESS OF DELAMERE.' 
Here has been the devil to pay again! | 
— confound theſe fellows and their jealou- 
ties; is one's peace to be for ever ſtaked 


for their folly? Our Dutcheſs appeared at 
the opera the firſt time after her month's 


ſecluſion for Mrs. Newborough. Haſtings 


was not of her ſuite, being engaged to 
lome dinner; but Clifford of courſe was. 
We were in the pit, and infinitely enter- 
tained. Half an hour before the conclu- 
ſion my Lord Haſtings joined us, and 
appeared as if he had been taking a large 
quantity of his favourite tokay — he talked 

loud, laughed, and gained the eyes of the 
| whole houſe to our party. The Dutcheſs 
propoſed moving to the coftee-room, and 


gave her hand to the Colonel; but before 


he could receive it, Haſtings had ſnatched 
it. She drew back highly offended, but he 


All retained it. ö 
3 — Unhand 


| 
| 
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« Unhand her Grace,” ſaid Clifford — 


15 


«© Damn me, if I do,“ replied his Lord- 
hip. « Come along, my little Dutcheſs, 
come along; — and he drew her arm 
through his. Cliſlord caught him by the 
ihoulder, and demanded how he dared for- 
get that reſpect which was due to the 
Lulchcis of Wollingham. Haſtings turn- 
<4 haſtily, and damned him for a puppy. 
Polyxcna had withdrawn her arm, and ſunk 
down on one of the feats. | 

„For heaven's fake, gentlemen, recol- 
lect yourſelves, ſaid I. — «© You are not 
in your ſenſes now, my Lord, laid the 
Colonel; „ but we will talk this matter 
over at a future period.“ - You lie, 
replied Haſtings ; «©.my ſenſes were never 


more perfect than at this moment * 2 


vou are a pitiful ſneaking ſcoundrel.“ 
Follow me, {id Cli ford, MAY to- 


Wards the door. 


Polyxen1 ſhricked, for mercy? 5 ſake, 
for ſome one to interfere ; by this time, as 


vou may ſuppoſe, the houſe was in a com- 
| plete ſtate of anarchy — the performance 


was ſtopped ; the ſtage filled with people _ 
the gallery halloving ; and all the gentle- 


men, trom the boxes, crowding into the 


PM... 
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pit. Polyxena, I ſaw was nearly fainting ; 
| entreated ſome gentlemen, who were 
near, to aſſiſt in removing her to the cof- 
fee-room — ſhe was en, carried 
were. 
In the interval, Haſtings had been hur- 
ried by his party to the fame place; the 
Colonel had followed, and much tumult. 
{till ſubliſted, Lord Haſtings was in full 
dreſs, and Clifford had on regimentals, con- 
ſequently both wore ſwords. One of them 
AA. believe it was Haſtingo) demanded af 
the other to draw; and in an. inſtant tlie 
{words claſhed. T he women {hricked ; 
many fainted ; and the Dutcheſs went into 
ſtrong hyſterics. Conceive, if poſlible, my 
ſituation ; I wouid have given the world to 
have been a thouſand miles off: 
Ihe gentlemen interfered ; the comba- 
tants were parted ; and agreed to meet the 
next morning. The ladies were carried 
do their carriages; the Dutcheſs recover- 
cd, and we returned home; but ſhe re- 
lapſed into conlinual faintings till two in 
the morning. 5 
I never law the Duke's 8 temper ſo much . 
ruffled. Great as his concern was for the 
illneſs of Pulyxena, his indignation was 
1 ſuperior | 
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Tuperior — he ſat down, and wrote Lord 
Haſtings a challenge, and ſent his own 
man with it, though it was more than half 
after twelve, | 

The man returned, and by ought it back, 
_ for Lord Haitings had that moment ftep- 
_ ped into his chariot, which was to carry 
lim to Dartford; and from there he was to 
proceed to Dover. I underſtood, ſome 
_ words that were uttered after we retired, 
_ occalioned them to call for. piftob, and 
end their quarrcl inſtantly. 

Colonel Clitord was dangerouſly w ound. 
<> and the friends of Haſtings had hurried 
him away immediately. 
Poly xena, really ill, and willing to avoid 
the tumult the duel had occafioned, acqui— 
elecd with the Duke's propoſal, of retiring 
into the country for ſome time. They fat 
_ off for Weſtmoreland, and withed me very 
much to accompany them ; but I declined. 
the offer. Thus you ſee l-am alone in the 
great world !—W here can One be 1o much 
alone f | 


C lifford' « lie Is ſtill doubtful. . 
Adieu .Y our's, 


IN HENRIETTA BUT LER. 
5 Mar 250 
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LETTER XLVI.- 
THE DUTCHESS OF WOLSINGH AM 
TO LADY HENRIETTA EUTLER: 


Weitm wand. 


Yo. R letters,* hd Henrietta, are 
ny only comfort ; and your Liſt, wherein 
vou tell me Clifford is gone to Bath, at- 
forded me more pleaſure than I have expe- 
rienced a long time. You complain of my 
ſilence, and tell me I have written you but 
[wo ngtes ſince J have parted from you. — 
Ch! my dear friend, wheretore ſhall I in- 
feet you with my melancholy ; why diſturb 
your joys with my cares; peace has eter- 
nally. deſerted my boſom, and I fear will 
never more return. My Lord avoids my 
ſocicty; ſhuts himſelf up for hours in his 
ſtudy ; is cool, reſerved, and n 
unhappy. Fs 

As for myſelf, 1 am 8 of any 


exertion, and ſuffer things to run juſt the 
"WE courſe 


* Do not appear. 
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courſe they will. I paſs whole evenings 
in the park, under the fhade of an im- 
menſe cheſnut tree, and there I ruminate 
even to madneſs; at other times I 
wander on the margin of a little ſtream, 
whole placid courſe is a ſtrong contraſt of 
my diſtracted mind. At the end of the park 
15 the ruin of an ancient tower — here the 
owl and bat have taken up their reſidence ; 
and as I paſs it, I greet the omens of con- 
geniality between us. 

The icicles of diſappointment han g heavy 
at my heart; ardor, ſenſibility, and youth- 
ful confidence are no more—{fTigid narrow- 
_ nets, thrifty care, and pauſing prudence, 
ave uſurped their place, I court the ſub- 
lime, terrific, and ſombre ſcenes of na- 
ture; and though this place 1s a paradile, 
all, all to me is dark, ny. and delo- 
late. - 

There are ſome paintings by the erf maſ- 
ters, in this houſe; thoſe by Salvator Reſa 


and Spagnoletti I have removed to my 


dreſſing room — the ſubjects are horrible, 
and ſuit the dark hue of my foul. Were it 
not for my unborn infant, I might be 
pins to end my * in my favour. 

ite 
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ite brook. Oh, Henrietta, to live thus 18 
to ſuffer hourly martyrdom ! 


4 6 6 „ „ „% 6 „„ 0 
* * * * * «+ „* * * 4 4 * * 
„ 4 4 * „4 * * „ 4 „ „„ „ * * 
* * „ „„ „ 3 „ „„ „ * *% 
„„ „„ „4 


It is now midnight; I have been led to 
reflect, as I glanced my eye this moment 
out of the window, which preſents the pale, 
and wandering moon in majeſtic ſplendour, 

and the wild fantaſtic diſpofitions of vaſt 
volumes of dark clouds, that dart their 


„ * * „* % 


rude branches athwart her lines of tremb- 


ling radiance ; I have been led to reflect 
on the different occupations of the world, 
at this hour of awful ſtillneſs, by Nature 
appropriated to repoſe. 
The yellow-faced ſtudent mopes over 
his taper, converſes with ages unknown, 
and explores the winding avenues that point 
to the temple of Fame. The miler now 


55 counts his hoard of accumulated wealth, 


the god of his idolatry. The gameſter 


(oh! that heart-felt pang) now exults in 
loud tumultuous joy, or ſinks oppreſſed 


with * cefponding care. The noctur- 
wy | NB il | 
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nal gallant flies to the place of aſſignation. 
The brilliant belle looks down upon the 
flatterers of her court. The injured, the 
derſerted fair one, breathes, in elegiac 
ſtrains, her heart-felt woe. You, in peace- 
tul ſlumbers, reſt at eaſe, whilſt I endure 
miſeries unalterable — Pen away — -1 can 


A few evenings ago l viſited the church- 
yard, where my ever dear lamented Mrs. 
Newborough repoſes. I ſought the mar- 
ble that covered the remains of the pureſt 

angel that ever exiſted, and ſeated myſelf 
hy it, to pay the tribute of my tears to her 
memory. — Ah! how melancholy were 
my ſenſations. You have no idea how 


pictureſque the ſcene was — the clouds on 


arofe in vaſt ſhrouds, the winds murmured 
_ gently through the foilage of the yew and 
elm ; the evening was ſhutting in ; all was 
filent, ſombre, and ſad; it was a luxury 
40 my ſoul. Oh! that 1 repoſed by the ſide 
of my dear my honoured mother. 

I have heen to the ſeat of my early hap- 
pineſs. Ah! how changed —the ſhutters 


unt, the rooms loc ked, and one old wo- _ 
man 
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man the only remaining perſon who is 
left there. Oh! what a change is this. — 
I will truſt myſelf no longer with my own 
thoughts, or madneſs will enſue, 


Farewell, 


POLYXENA. 


Ich 20, 


LETTER 
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a” 


LETTER XLVII 
LADY HENRIETTA BUTLER 
TO THE DUTCHESS OF WOLSINGHAM. 
You intuitively know, my lovely friend, 
all that paſles in my heart; it is therefore 
ſuperfluous to tell you the tender ſolicitude 
that hourly awakens all its ſenſibilities on 
your account, nor the anguiſh I experi- 


enced by that deſpondence of heart, evin- 
ce d in your laſt melancholy letter. I am 


incapable, at this indeſcribable moment of 


tender ſenſibility, to call in the feeble aid of 
hacknied expletives. - Tears, tears, muſt be 
my interpreters. But, my dear Polyxena, 
baniſh, I conjure you, the il penſeroſo; 
avoid church-yards, evening walks, and 


horrible pictures; above all, indulge not 


an inclination for moralizing; if you do, 


it will grow on you, and undermine all 


ſpirit, gaiety, and eaſe. You have been 
long enough moping in the old family man- 
: — for — en's lake quit it, and come 


2 
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to me. Here the god of mirth reigns and 
revels , here all is eaſe, pleaſure, and de- 
light—bathing, raffling, dancing, and ving! 
un. Perſuade your good man to quit that 
ugly old — of ennui, and join the train 


of mirths and graces here. 


Write me that you will come; give me 


the joyful confirmation that you are re- 
ſtored once more to health and comfort ; 


that head-achs and heart-achs are removed; 


that all the, train of light winged loves and 
pleaſures ſport round your pillow, and that 
the luſtre of your charming eyes is once 
more revived. Impart all this little vo- 


lume of happineſs and conſolation (the ſum- 
mary of my preſent wiſhes) and a thou. 
land benedictions will I beſtow on you for 


the joyful intelligence. 


Heaven's bleſs and guard my Polyxena! $ 
And may ſhe believe that at all ſeaſons and 


in all ſituations, I am unalterably her 


Affectionate, 


| Fuly 25. 


LETTER 


HENRIETTA BUTLER. 
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LETTER XLVHL 
THE DUTCHESS OF WOLSINGHAM 


TO LADY HENRIETTA BUTLER. 
Wolting bam Hbbey. 


1 my dear Henrietta, the 
very means you took to enliven me has 
deſtoyed me. Oh! to think of telling me 
of all your gaieties and joys; while I die to 
partake of them, and am chained to this 
miſerable old manſion. I have aſked to join 
you, and have been peremptorily refuſed ! 
Yes, indeed, it is true — Grant me pati- 
ence, Juſt heavens. Oh! could you wit- 
neſs the agonies I ſuſtain by the vile mono- 
| tonous life I lead, you would aſſuredly 
pity me. Yet, whatever is the confuſion of 
my thoughts, or the diſtractions of my ſitu- 
ation, a letter from you rivets, for a time, 
my whole attention; my heart ſprings for- 


every ſelfiſh care and ſolicitude is loſt, ob- 


ſcured, or blinded, in the dear intereſts of 


ſo beloved a friend. 


Want 
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Want of amuſements has occaſioned me 
to turn author. A few evenings ago, as 
I ſtrolled by the fide of my favourite brook, 


1 compoſed, by the light of C ynthia, the 
| following verſes. 


SoN NET. 1 
To THE MOON. 5 1 


HalL goddeſs of the ſolemn hour, 

When awful filence unmoleſted reigns; 
When Morpheus rules with irceſiſtleſs power, 

And peaceful flumbers wait on village ſwains, 


That hour to contemplation — ſacred — ſtill 

When Luna ſheds ber ſweetly penſive light; 

When awe-ſtruck minds with conſcious terror fill, 
With pleaſin g wonder I beheld the night. | 


Oh, wight! thou — pauſe by Nature given, 
Congenial to my foul thy horrors lend; | 


Thy ſacred mzjeſty impels my thoughts to heaven ; 3 
Thy gloomy ſilence warns me of my end. 


Ab, Death! ſo much der l by many a child of woe, 
lo oft we court, yet trembling ſhun the blow. 


a1 


Inſerted at the requeſt of a friend. 


184 THE FEMALE GAMESTER. 


At that moment I illuſtrated the Laſt 
line of my compoſition. I ſtood on the 
margin of the brook ; and, overcome by 
the power of my ſenſations, was about to 
precipitate myſelf into it. One moment l 
pauſed; a ſhadow flitted before me; I 
ſtarted, and flew towards the houſe ; and 
entered terrified, exhauſted, and aſhamed of 
my cowardice. 

Adieu. Write ſoon ; and conſole the 
wretched, wretched 


POLYXENA, 


August 3. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XLIX. 

LADY HENRIETTA BUTLER 


Lt 
TO THE DUCTHESS OF WOLSING A AMI, 


AZ argate. 


I. Was vain enough to believe I poſſeſſed 
{ome little aſcendancy over the mind of my 
deareſt Polyxena ; and fo ſoothing are the 


© _ Whilperings of the ſame cheriſhed inmate 


— this fame friend and traitor — ſweet _ 
filver-tongued vanity ! that I ftill find an 

irreſiſtible inclination to perſuade mylelt 
ſhe will liſten to the tender remonſtrances 
of one of the moſt faithful of participators 
in her griets. Oh, that under heaven, I 

could become an agent for her relief! Yet, 
_ Without her on good ſenſe becomes my 
auxilary, inefficacious will be all I can ſay 
and urge. I would counſel, not accule— 
it is not the pedant's leflon, got by rote, 
with which I would inſult her. No; I 
make every allowance for my Polyxena's 
fituation—l judge of the poignant ſenſibi- 
lities of her ſoul by the — pity ſhe 


feels 
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feels and expreſſes for others. I tell my- 
ſelf it is the conſtitution of the mind, and 
not ſo much the nature of circumſtances, 
that gives happineſs or miſery — a being 
and a name. I repeat all this in the con- 
text; 1 ſigh, lift up my eyes, and exclaim, 
« Why is this? Author of the Univerle, 
wherefore haſt thou diſtinguiſhed one per- 
lon more than another by the cleareſt tel- 
timonies of a divine origin—by merit, ge- 
nius, virtue, taſte, intelle&t, and feeling, to 
aggravate all their ſorrows ; while others. 
funk, like the baſer metal, in the drofs of 
the earth, with ideas as dark as the inner- 
moſt receſſes of the mines, and more groſs, 
can arm themſelves againſt ill fortune 
and the world?“ Prophane are the im- 
peachments thus implied by ſuch inquiries 
and foliloquies—yet they burſt from me 
Irreſittibly. 

1 will now endeavour to cherk theſe 
haſty cbullitions, to intreat my dear Po- 
lyxena, by every thing in love and friend- 
thip that is lac red, ſtrong, and binding, to 
_exert the powers of her underſtanding in 

aid of religion, hope, peace, lite, and ho- 
nor. Ah! my ſweet deſpondent, to what 


a precipice has the ſtorm in your heart 


nearly driven you —Oh, Almighty! is it 
Poly xen q 


— —— ͤöñ— — ä———E̊—— ͥ ꝓ́ ꝓ—ͤ— . — 
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 Polyxena—my friend, noble-minded, cou- 
rageous, pious, enlightened Polyxena, that 
thought of Suicide? 

It is not to be dwelt upon—in a moment 
of melancholy delirium we loſe all reſpon- 
ſibility for what we ſay and dream — inten- 
tion can have no ſhare in it ; and thus it 
becomes immaculate ; and thus friendſhip 
draws a ten fold veil over it. — Truſt to 
lime — to Providence, and a little to the 
chapter of accidents. Our pleaſant jubilees, 
ce verſa, our ſorrow ful ditties of to-day — 
may all be changed, contraſted, and the 
v hole reverſed by to-morrow's riſing fun. 

My motto is, Ni deſperandum 1. Cheer - 

up then, my amiable friend; look round 
- You; take in eyery mitigating circum- 
ſtance ; explore the regions of poſſibility ; 
and you will ſcon find how far even imagt- 
nation may gild the proſpect. At your 


1 years what may you not expect and hope? 


Ah! Polyxena, it is when the pillars of 
youth, health, gay confidence and plea- 
ing promiſe are withdrawn — when the 
mementos of the paſt only ſerve to remind 


us of the deprivations of the preſent, and 


the {weep of time has left us nothing of the 
once glittering edittcc of pr ide, felicity, and 


affection 
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affection — but the recol/efion that ſuch 
things were. When all the conſolations ot 
life recede to one ſmall point, and the 
ſhades of the evening cannot Le very dil- 
tant, eis then that we have alone to learn 
the ſcience of reagnaiion. But you, my 
charming Polyxena, have many an inter- 
mediate ſunny ſpace to pals through, ere 
you ſtudy the leſſuon. Muſe then over the 
paſt, and diſmiſs all tears of the tuture, 
But why, dear friend, do you «& ſo de“ 
perately * Indeed, you ſtartle me very 
much. If play diſtreſs you lo much, fur 
God's ſake renounce it. 
I know no faſcination fo deſtructive and 
irremediable in its conſequences ; as a cele- 
brated author ſays, It contracts the un- 
derſtanding, undermines the empire of 
beauty, and tears the palm of = from 
the brow of honor. 
My dear creature, what can be done to 
alleviate your diſtreſs * I mean not to ad- 
dreſs you as a rigid moraliſt, but as the 
tender friend and diſintereſted counſellor. I 
know how few of the moſt perfect of us are 
exempt from ſome little latent infirmity 
that will at "times enſlave our better rea- 
| ſon, 
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ſon, and ſtill maintain a footing in our 
heart. Faſhion is a hydra, and the ſeduc- 
tions of example very very difficult to be 
re 3 | 
! think I cannot be miſtaken in the opi- 
nion I entertain of the genuine rectitude of 
vour principles. I love you for your 
ſrankneſs, admire your ſuperiority of ſen- 
timent, and fee, in its true light, the con- 
{it between your integrity and pride. 
Pulyxena, I never before covetted mo- 
-HeY ;; - but now I am ready to renounce my 
el philoſophy, and wich for the bags or 
Crous, that 1 might have the power to re- 
Rove my dear friend. But as I have not, 
I mutt content myſelf with a few invectives 
"init the impertinenges of the world, and 
little pious arraignment of the decrees of 
155 it decriped old w itch, y 'cle pt F ate—they | 
re both vile conſpirators, and leave nothing 
ut hien, head-ach, ennui, and ill humor. 
Of the Duke, my dear creature, I can ſay 
nothing he is a good man — nay, an ex- 
cclient creature; 5 5 * Cat, lar has pals 4 
rubison.“ . | 
Jam half tem noted to come to you ; and 
by jvining y our forces, beat the enemy out 
: of 
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of the field ; then we leave the old abbey 
with drums beating, colours flying, and 
the whole train of military honors. 


= 7 


Adio! Adio! 


— - . Y 222 
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a HENRIETTA BUTLER 
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I —— ——— . ren 


THE FEMALE GAMESTER. 191 
LETTER . 
THE DUKE OF WOLSINGHAM 
ro GEORGE FROOME, £59. 


1 Have N your counſel hitherto, 
but Know not how I ſhall be able to hold 
out againſt tears, deſpondence, nay abſo- 
lute deſperation — a moment more, and 
Polyxena had committed herſelf to ever- 
laſting perdition. = 

When my fteward's account was brought 
me, and | found, by her extravagance, I 


had become comparatively poor, my heart 


felt a ſevere pang ; yet this palled off light 
as ſummer breezes, when compared to the 
anguiſh I ſuſtained when you intimated ſhe 
nouriſhed a paſlion for Colonel Clifford; 

then, indeed, I was wretched, and hurried 
her to this place (I will own to you) as a 
kind of puniſhment. The mode you tra- 
ced for me to purſue I adhered to; but, 
to own the truth, with reluctance. I fan- 


cied her lovely eyes reproached me for my 
ah . | 
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unkindneſs—my reſerve, by degrecs, grew 
In ſome manner habitual. 
Once, and only once, ſhe condeſcended 
to reproach me—and then it was ſo mildly, 
o angelic, that I was almoſt moved to re- 
lent—“ 1 am very unhappy, my Lord, 
ſaid ſhe, the tear trembling in her eye, an 
her hand reſted on my ſhoulder, *« tor | 
am tearful you are diſpleaſed with me. — 
„ am hurt, Polyxena, but not dilplea- 
fed” — “ Hurt at what, my Lord? — 
At your coolneſs, at vour inlen{bilfty : 
may I not add, your h. tred 7” — . Hold, 
my Lord, no more I yray vou; and ſhe 
burſted into tears. I his is great weuk- 
nels, Polvxena; you have no caule to 
weep — © No cauſe, my Lord, „er 
giving birth to ſuch luſpicions'' — ** 1t they 
are only ſulpicions, I am willing to foryct 
them! — «+ As your Grace pleaſes,” fhe 
aniwered coolly ; this was more unteeling 
than thought ſhe could have been. 
our indiiference, madam, outhen 
ticates my tormer opinion.“ — lam very 
, unhappy, returned he, „ I know tot 
what | ſay or do; I have lok the god opi- 
mion and confidence of my hulhind, and 
all my actions muſt now appcar under one 


42. 0 {' ble 
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= fable hue; but I grow a proficient in the. 

ſchool of adverſity, and ſoon ſhall be * 
tuated to all things.“ 

She turned from me in agony, and re- 
tired. My heart went with her, and I 
would willingly have given all I poſſeſs to 
have ſeen her as happy as ſhe was three 


years ago. I had got into a habit of fol- 


lowing her footſteps in her evening walks ; 
for they were ſo long and fo lonely that! 
began to have ſuſpicions there were other 
motives beſides the melancholy pleaſure 
of an evening ramble by moon light. A 


few evenings ſince I ſtole on her as ſhe. 


ſtood by the fide of the river, that runs 
through the park ; the had her tablets in her 
hand, and was writing—ſhe ſhut them after 
{ome time, and put them in her pocket — 
then I fancied ſhe ſobbed, lified her eyes 
to heaven, and attempted to plunge into 
the water. I ſhrieked; and as | attempted 
to go forward, ſhe ſtarted back, and fled 
towards the houſe. Ch, God! that the 
woman on whom my ſoul doats, whom 


I would ſacrifice my exiſtence for, ſhould 


be lo wretched, ſo borne down by deſpair, 
as to wiſh to get rid of her ſufferings by 
'YOL, b.--- © -- ſuicide: 
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| ſuicide; to forget ſhe is a wite and mother 

—the thought i is dreadful. 5 
Since then I have forbid her evening 
walks, on pretence of her health. I have 
had a little cabriole built, in which ſhe rides 
round the park. I accompany her in her 
walks, and have caſt by my aſſumed hau- 
teur. . | 
I ſhould have mentioned, that ſubſequent 
to this, ſhe had ſolicited to join Lady Hen- 
rietta at Margate. I refuſed her requeſt ; 
and 1 fear too harſhly. Her natural con- 
ſtitution is extremely good; but at the pre- 
ſent her ſpirits are terribly low indeed 
tremble for her health; I had wiſhed her 
to lie-in here ; but 1 am now apprehenſive 
of her ſo doing ; and ſhall carry her to 
town in a few weeks. | 

1 hope to meet you, as you are an idle 

man; have no attachment to any particu- 

lar place, and do not ſojourn to London, 
merely for the ſeaſon. Farewell. 


I am as s uſual, E” 


Your 's, ST 5 
WOLSINGHAM. 
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LETTER II. 
THE DUTCHESS OF WOLSINGHAM 
TO LADY HENRIETTA BUTLER. 


How abſurd does every employment 
appear when the mind is occupied cither 
with {chemes or diſtreſs. 'T his morning I 1 
ſeated myſelf at my long neglected piano, 
in vain I attempted to produce harmony 
it was diſcord all, like my mind ; and no- 
thing can be more chaotic and diſturbed 
than my thoughts. I aroſe in deſpair ; 
and, after traverſing the rooms two or 
three turns, took up a book—it was flat 
ind ſpiritleſs. I felt no intereſt in the con- 


ſents, and cloſed it with diſguſt. 1 was 


anxious for ſomething to diſhipate my 
thoughts, but vain were all my attempts 
— the mind, fully occupied with its own 
_cares, refuſed to attach itſelf to any thing 
that might divert it—vainly I ſtruggled, 
and ſunk into one of thoſe long reveries, 
hat preſents every thing to one's imagina- 
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tion, and ſhews, in the moſt terrific and 
glaring colours, the true ſtate of things. 

I aſked myſelf if aught could augment 
the miſery J labour under; and my fad 
heart deſpondently replied in the negative. 

How {mooth and tranquil paſſes on the 
hours of the happy — I was once fo, but 
now 


6 [ have that within that pete ſhow.” 


Then my time rolled on in rapid ſucceſ. 
_ hon of undiſturbed joys now, all is a 

_ Tombre, dreary blank; the hours lag hea- 
vily; no radiant ſpeck, in the dark horizon 
of my fate, promiſes a future day of ſun- 
ſhine. Miſery, care, remorſe of conſci— 
ence are alone mine — — — — — — 

e k'* *# + $* 


— — - - - Henrietta, I 
have lometimes fancied to myſelf a ſcene 
of real happineſs. I have taken a ſtraw- 
thatched cottage, and covered it with jeſſa- 
mine and vine. I have placed it in the 
midſt of a ſmall piece of ground; in which 
is planted lavender, briar, and the wild 
role, My imagination has then led me to 
the inſide. I beheld a young and bloom- 
ing couple; at their lide two roly cheeked 

cherubs. 
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cherubs, ſitting at a wooden table, enjoy- 
ing a homely meal, conſiſting of the coarſeſt 
viands. I have ſeen thc happy father be- 
ffow the choiceſt morſel on his darling olt- 
ipring ; and the ſparkling eyes of the happy 
wite has thanked him for this mark oi 
love. I have gone yet farther ; I have 


placed them at the decline of day, beneatl: 


the ſhade of a large cherry-tree, at the 
bottom of their little garden; I have watch- 
ed the countenance of the happy parents. 
as they gazed with paternal delight on th 
mfantine ſports cf their little progeny — 
Joy, peace, and content were the inmates 
ol the cottage ; and Leave turned from the 
picture of my imagination with a "0" of 
ropr et! 4 
Again, I have reverſed the ſcene. 1 
have drawn a female of royal birth; 1 have. 
placcd hor in a ſuperb laloon, adorned wit! 
rich paintings and glittering ornaments. 1. 
have iuflcred her to recline on a ſatin fo- 
Pha, 1 have arrayed her in all that was 
magnificent and gorgeous; I have ſur- 
rounded her with attending faves, wha 
would be annihilated by her frown. I have 
now inveſtigated her ſecret thoughts; have 
lookcd inlo her heart chere all was anar- 
55 mm = 
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chy and defpair — a youth lovely, but of 
humble birth, reigned there ſupreme. I 
have ſeen her ſighs, tears, and deſpon- 
dence; and I have turned ſick, wretched, 
and agonized, from thele ideal tortures! 
„ * „„ * * #* * * #* * 

— — — — — Henny, my dear friend, 
would you believe, in the s years of 
my marriage, I ſhould witneſs ſuch vicit- 
tudes, or that I ſhould have been fo pro- 
digal and unthinking. I have rumed my 
 butband, and forgot I was a mother. — 
Merciful heaven! What has become of all 
this world of wealth that I have ſquander- 
ed? The Leiceſterſhire eſtate ſold, and 
this mortgaged Alt is ſcarcely credible — 
yet it is too t true. This is unwarrant- 
able extravagance, and my children will 
execrate my name; yet my huſband, my 
Frederic reproaches me not. Oh, God, 
fave me from myſelf. i 


' POLYXENA WOLSINGHAM. 


LETTEK - 
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LETTER: LII. 


LADY HENRIETTA BUTLER 


10 THE DUTCHESS OF WOULSINGH AM. 


Ox Friday I gave orders to my attend- 
ants to prepare tor my journey to Wol- 
fingham-abbey on the Sunday; and on the 
intervening day L was engaged with a large 
party to dine at Broad-ſtairs ; we were all 
to go on horſeback ; and, as it was a moſt 
beautiful day, went round Kingſgate. Juſt 
_ paſt my Lord Holland's houſe there is an 
aſcent of ſome heighth ; the horſes were 
walking ſlowly on, and I chatting and 
laughing with the beaux, ſaw not an enor- 
mous ſtone over which my horſe ſtumbled, 
and threw me. I felt very little inconve- 
nience at the moment from my fall — 
mounted again, and proceeded forward; 
my left ancle, indeed, was ſomewhat pain- 
tul ; and when we arrived at the place of 
deſtination, it was with difficulty I walked 
into the houſe. I ordered ſome warm vi- 
'Þ ˙˙*  - 
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negar to rub it with ; and when my ſtock- 
ing was drawn off, it was extremely black, 
and very much ſwelled. I now found that 
| had ſprained it ; but as trifles do not 
alarm me, I only had it rubbed and bound 
up tight, and in the evening was compelled 
to have a chaiſe home; the next morning 
it was conſiderably worſe ; fo I was obli- 
ged to ſend for a doctor, and poſtpone my 


journey to my dear Polyxena. 


So Much for my misfortune ; and now 
to anſwer your laſt epiſtle — — — — 
— — — — — My deareſk Polyxena, 
\ our pathetic efluſions wring my very ſoul ; 
would to heaven, I had the power of re- 
moving them. What afflicts you, my 
love, to deeply; ſurely, ſomething more 
than the mere bagatelles you have menti- 
oned ; come, my dear friend, confide in 
your Henrietta; eaſe your heart of halt 
its load, by ſuffering me to participate your 
griets. Give me all your confidence; or 
mall I gueſs* Acknowledge to me, that 
 ftle fluttering heart of your's, which is ſo 

replete with ſenſibility, is in the poſleſſion 
of the irrreſiſtible Clifford—nay, bluſh not, 
my Polyxena. Love is an involuntary 
paſſion, and not to be combated : it indeed _ 

e TEEN EET e this 
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this is the caſe, you have all my pity, but 


none of my diſpleaſure; but you are pro- 


bably offended with my penetration. Ah, 


forgive me, love, I know I am too can- 
did; yet I have often been led to confider 
this world as a grand maſquerade, in which 


1 naked charatter is no where to be found; 


and if it was, I am not ſure it would be an 
agreeable one. | 

If during the farce of life, we can ac- 
quit ourſelves to a few, and ſupport wit! 
becoming caſe the part we have under- 


taking, we may hope to quit the ſtage wit 


tolerable applauſe ; but to tear open Na- 
ture's priſon, and wear our hearts in open 


view, would be upon the whole extremely 


injudicious; our formation is ſo aſtonith- 
. ingly ingenious, that I am perſuaded Pro- 


inetheus himfelt could not improve the 


plan. 


i ou abruptly adit A bon repot— 


Ma frrapiis guard you with a care like wirs. 


HENRIETT.A BUTLER 


FF WE > 1” 


Myv doctor is arrived, and [ muſt vid p 


„ 
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LETTER III. 
THE DUTCHESS OF SR 


10 LADY HENRIETTA BUTLER. 


Ne, my love, 1 am not angry with 
v our penetration, becauſe it is ill directed. 
| will be as ingenuous to you, Henrietta, 
as I would to heaven itſelf—and I ſolemnly 
declare to you I have never yet experien- 
_ced what I ſuppoſe and believe to be love. 

The ſenſations I entertained for my huſ- 
band were rather the ſoft meliorating ones 
that one feels for a benign and mumifi- 
cent benefactor — it is that calm, placid, 
durable ſentiment of regard that never ſuf- 

ters its ardour to extinguiſh itſelf — now 
love, I believe to be a wild, ungovernable, 
tempeſtuous paſſion—its votary I imagine 
is without power or controul, anxious, ſo- 
licitous, unhappy, wild with tranſports or 
depreſſed with fear. I have heard, true 
love prefers its object's happineſs to its 
own; but this | is lophiftry, ſelf, ſelf, pre- 

5 dominates, 
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dominates, and a lover is a ſlave. Believe 
me, Henrietta, to all theſe tumults I am 
a ſtranger. My regard for Clifiord was 
nothing more than the fame I felt for ano- 
ther acquaintance. 
When, indeed, I ſaw he nouriſhed a 
hopeleſs flame, that undermined all the bril- 
liances with which nature and the world 
had adorned him, I felt the ſympathy due 
to miſery — his ſufferings, conflicts, and 
ſtruggles— his reſpect, diffidence, and hu- 
mility, light up in my boſom a firm regard 
for him, I entertained all the eſteem and 
regard of an affectionate ſiſter for an amia- 
ble and ineſtimable brother — but no more. 
So, my deareſt lenny, you are miſtaken. 
Ah! I beſeech you, wiſh not for my cata- 
logue of ſufferings to be enlarged ; I have 
enough without love. Ah, my God! am 
I not married! and forbid it, heaven, I 
ſhould love any but my huſband. No, 
Henrietta, ſombre as my deſtiny is, 1 hope 
my guardian angel vill thield me from the 
horrors of an ill placed attachment. 


Oh, that cruel accident, that retarded 


my happineſs of beholding you — I ſhould 
almoſt imagine it was my perverſe fate that 
occaſioned it, for a fatality attends on me. 

"ma 
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Loſt to the world, forlorn, almoſt for. 
gotten, my hours lag in dreary langor 
and diſguſting liſtleſſneſs every energy of 
| foul evaporates, and levels me almoſt to 
a reptile ſtate—to exiſt thus is worſe than 
annihilation. 


POLYXENA WOLSINGHAM. 


LETTER 
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LETTER LIV. 
LADY HENRIETTA BUTLER. 
ro THE DUTCHESS OF WOLSINGH AM, | 


London. 


I Do not know, 9 that I ever, 
in the courſe of my life, felt ſo angry and 
chagrined. Me, who can awe thoulands 
by a frown, to be treated ſo en cavalier. 
1 had bought two ſmall greys of Sir 
Heſketh Clare, and determined to drive 
them in my phaeton to London. For this 
purpoſe I packed off my ſuite for town, 
and only retained one of my men to attend 


me. 


Intending to ſtop at Canterbury over 
night, as there was an aſſembly there, and 
1 had an intention of viſiting it merely to 
lee the gentry of Canterbury, I had ſent a 
[mall note by my woman the day before, 


as ſhe paſſed through the place, to a per- 


ſon, whom I underſtood was maſter of the 
en. 1 think he was a bookſeller, 
5 
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but I forget the man's name ; merely ſay- 
ing, Lady H. Butler purpoſed viſiting the 
aſſembly, and requeſting the maſter of the 
ceremonies would take the trouble to in- 
troduce her properly, as ſhe had no friends 
Vu ho accompanied her. 

When I came to Sarr, a ſmall village, 
eight miles from Margate, I found one of 
the horſes had loſt his ſhoe, and appeared 
a little lIame—unwilling to hurt the horſe, 
I had it unharnelied, thinking an hour's 
reſt would he of relief to it; I ordered ſome- 
thing for dinner; and thinking I ſhould be 
too late at Canterbury to dreſs, I went up 
ſtairs, and changed my habit for a lawn 
one, thinking that good enough for a coun- 
try aſſembly. 

When 1 had dined it was fix o'clock. — 
The horſe's foot was ſwelled, and it appear- 
ed dangerous to let the poor animal go on. 
So I left the phacton with Robert, with 
orders for him to join me, if poſlible, in 
the morning; and deſired a chaiſe to be 
got ready. While this was doing, I pul- 
led off my beaver, had my hair combed 
out, and put on a crape turban. 
Well, now behold me fat down at the 
. _ $ ** at — at which 


place — 
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hos I beſpoke a bed, and then proceeded 
to Mr. Dalamar's rooms. | 

I know not what infatuation it was to 
vilit this confounded ball, unleſs it was ow- 
ing to being erroneouſly informed, that 
— . regiment was quartered there, 

and knowing that the handſome Lord....... 
with whom I was intimate, was the colonel, 
I fancied he would be there. 

At the door | enquired for the maſter of 
the ceremonies. — ** There was not any.” 
«© No maſier of the ceremonies ?''—< No, 
ma am. . Why, I never 
heard of ſuch a thing.. There was only 
a maſter of the ceremonies to the city ball, 

which was on Monday.” 
By this time 1 was ſurrounded by a 
pretty parcel of dapper beaux; ſomewhat 
embarraſſed, and wiſhing to eſcape from 
this poſle of canaille, I enquired haſtily of 


the man if I might be admitted, being 


alone; and on his anſwering in the affir ma- 
tive, 1 tripped up ſtairs. 

How thoughtleſs was this ; 1 forget 1 
was not in my own country, but in Eng- 
land, where the frigid etiquettes are cha- 
racteriſtically gloomy and diſtant. 5 

entered with ſome degree of conſe- 
quence, but it availed me not, In a mo- 
5 555 | ment 
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ment all the pretty lips were in motion— 
whitpers, looks, and ſneers. 1 would have 
retreated, but this would have been cow- 
ardice ; and expecting momentarily that 
my Lord ....... would make his entree, !_ 
ſat with ſome degree of patience. I had 
often been an object of enquiry to a whole 


room, but never before of ſuſpicion. I 
began to feel uncomtortable — a vaſt con- 


courle of people, and not a foul I knew. 
At length, a very lovely and elegant wo- 
man, the counterpart of a particular friend 
of mine at Florence, made me a low cur- 
teſy ; for a moment I fancied it was Lady 
Delamere, but was convinced it could not 
be, as I had received a letter from her 
that very morning; I conceived, therefore, 
the lady had ſeen me before, and ſaluted 


me out of politeneſs. 


Soon after that I was particularly 1 no- 


ticed by a clergyman; I remarked, that 
he took hold of the arm of ſeveral gentle- 
men, and pointed at me. This was fin- 
gularly infolent and ill bred ; but the ran- 
cor and malignancy of his heart was de- 
picted in his looks — the wretch ſquinted 
_ violently ; and though he had not the gran- 
Leun, yet he — all the malice of Milton's 


hero. 
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hero. Ile had regularly paraded the whole 
room, and in the fame pointed and 1lli- 
beral manner made me the object of his 
remarks. Was this a clergyman, thought 
I; a being who ſhould raile and ſuccout 
the opprelled ? 

Did he ſuppoſe me a woman of li glrt 
character, would it not have been more 
compaſſionate, more feeling, more like a 
man, to have ſeated himſelf by me, and 
repreſented the impropriety of my ap- 
pearance. Should he not rather have ſup» 
ported and aſſiſted, than to humble and 


OT opprels a helpleſs female. 


Why thought I, is this a man of God ? 


If ſo, he is a diſgrace to the cloth; and I 


began to moralize on the depravity of the 
human heart. An improper woman would 
not have dared to have made her appear- 
ance at an aflembly ; ſhe muſt have ſup- 
poſed ſome one would have known her; 
beſides, it was more than likely a compa- 


mon would have attended her. Did my 


appearance beſpeak nothing in my favor * 
The lady, who had curteſied, came and 


ſeated herſelf by me Ha gentleman ſaluted 


her by the name of Mrs, Burgeſs. 
Poly xena. 
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Polyxena, that name had once been very 
dear to me, and it gave birth to a prede- 
liction in her favour. I addreſled her; 1 
obſerved to her the aukwardneſs of my 
ſituation; and without mentioning my 


name, related the occurrences that had 


tranſpired—ſhe politely condoled with me, 
and added, that when 1 once ſtood up to 

dance, all the diſagreeablenels would be 
done away. 

At that inſtant 1 heard the ſquinting 
parſon, (who, I lince learned, belongs to 
the cathedral ) telling a lady, who fat at 
my left elbow, not to ſpeak to the per- 
fon next her.''— I won't,” ſhe replied. 
«« Be ſure you dont, replied he. 

My indignation now was not to be con- 
trolled; (oh! that I had been a man, to 
have chaſtiſed this poltroon) 1 aroſe, and 
retired. I deſired one of the people to at- 
tend me to the inn. I ordered a chaiſe by 
fix o'clock, and went to bed, exec rating 
Canterbury, and its W — mini- 
r 
If ever I go to a country hop again, 
may I be puniſhed the ſame way. I left 
orders for Robert; and a quarter before 
ſeven ſet off * 
he 


— 
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Ihe firit perſon I encountered on my ar- 
rival was Haſtings; I was halt inclined to 
have ſent him down to thraſh the puppy 
of a parſon ; but recollecting he had been 
compelled lately to viſit the continent for 
one duel, 1 was not willing to exile him 
again. ge 
On Wedneſday you will behold me; and 
in the interval, believe me, affectionately, 


| Your 's, 


HENRIETTA BUTLER. 


p. S. I have juſt heard Clifford has had 
a relapſe of his fever, and his lite is in 
danger, Alas! poor fellow. : A, os 


LETTER 
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EETTER IV, 


GEORGE FROOME, ESQ. 


10 THE DUKE OF WOLSISGH AQ. 


WI AT. is this you tell me, Frederic? 

7 How that your harveſt is almoſt ready for 
reaping ; you are about to trample it all 
to the earth. No, no, my good friend, per- 
tevere in the plan you have adopted; and 
my word for it, its effects are beneficial. 

What, ſhall a few tears and ſtage tricks of 
a wily woman, Ilabcuring for her purpole, 
dcmoliſli in an inſtant the work of months. 
Phan! pſhaw! know the ſex better con- 
ceive them to be, as they really are, a com- 
pound of deceit, ambition, and artifice. I 
never knew a woman of the ſame mind half 
a day ; they are of all Nature's works the 
moſt verſatile, ungrateful, and ſelfiſh. 

I have ſeen a woman, when her heart 
has been burſting with indignation for diſ- 
appointed bopes, ſmile calmly, and by vo- 
lubility and liv elineſs, endeavour to ac- 

complith 
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compliſh her ends—an execration on ſuch 
duplicity ! I have alſo known the falſe de- 
ſtructive ſex, ſmile, fawn, and flatter a 
man her ſoul deteſts, becauſe ſhe wanted 


. to make a tool of him. 


My Lord Cheſterfield is right in ſay- 
ing they have entertaining prattle, ſome- 
times wit, but never folid reaſon or good 
ſenſe. Nothing in nature is fo treache- 

rous, ſo unſtable, or ſo tyrannical — poſ- 
ſeſſed with ſtrong paſſions, they reſign them 
ſelves wholly to them, and leave no means 


untried to accompliſh their purpoſe — but, 


good heaven, why am I drawn into a ſub- 
ject like this; I will quit it and my paper 
_ altogether, Adieu. 


I am, as uſual, 
7 


Sincerely your s, 


GEORGE FROOME. | 


LETTER 
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LETTER VI. 
THE DUKE OF WOLSINGH AM 


ro GEORGE FROOME, ESQ. 


RETRACT, retract, your vile aſper- 
ſions, thou ſevere cynic, or by Jupiter and 
all Olympus, I will call you out, and 


avenge the ſex. Women are the fineſt 


works of the Creator, born with the nobleſt 
and moſt exalted principles, and the fineſt 
and moſt exquiſite feelings. Analyze the 
heart of an uncorrupted woman, one who 
has not learnt the hard leflon of baſeneſs 
trom our ſex, and you will find the vir- 
tues in their genuine ſtate. Diſintereſted- 
nels, covrage, conſtancy, generoſity, be- 
nevolence, patience, and reſolution. 

See a woman ſtruggling with adverſity, 
and you will behold fortitude, mildneſs, 
and dignity ; while the proud lords of the 
creation rave, execrate, and fly trom their 
misfortunes by ſelf- murder. How few 
_ women commit fuicide — you will ſay it is 

| | gud ee 
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tor the want of courage. Oh! no, it is 
| becauſe they have more patience and reſo. 
lution than we have. Sec a female, when 
the undertakes to perform any thing, with 
what alacrity ſhe commences, and with 
what aſtoniſhing perſeverance ſhe goes 
through with it. 

All women, I believe, enter the the- i 
atre of life with a pure heart. Men teach 
them diſſimulation and hypocriſy ; after 
which they improve on us; but I have no 
time to enlarge on this ſubject. 
My Polyxena has preſented me with a 
boy, and I fly to thank her. 


* 


 WOLSINGHAM. 


"LETTER 
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LET TITLE e. 
COLONEL CLIFFORD 
TO HER 
GRACE THE DUTCHESS OF WOLSINGHAM. 


Bath. 


On: moſt lard of women, forgive 
the preſumption of this addreſs, in com- 
miſeration of my Wretched fate. A few 
days, perhaps hours, and all will be over. 
The icy hand of death chills my heart 
(without the power of obliterating your 
image) and tells me this ſtruggle of miſc- 
ries will ſoon ceaſe. My laſt prayer will 
be for your happineſs, and my laft ſigh, 
that theſe aching eyes will never more 
gaze on that angelic form. If I feel any 
regret at the thoughts of dying, it is mv 
unwillingneſs to be eternally ſeparated 
from you. From the firſt moment, ma- 
dam, that I beheld you, my too ſuſceptible 
heart yielded itſelf your captive ; and from 
that moment I have never known peace, 
ſave the hours I have paſled in your To- 
ciety, To behold you was, indeed, hap- 
. pinefs 
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pineſs, and when gazing on you, what was 
the remainder of the world to me. Ah! 
you were my god, my heaven, and my 
world! and | muſt leave you! — There's 
the pang that even at this moment freezes 
my heart— i]-fated Clifford ! Yet could 
I flatter myſelf that you would honor my 
recollection with one figh — give to my 
fate one tear—l would die in peace, ſatiſ- 
fied with thoſe mementos of your compal- 
ſion. e 

Adieu, madam ; I have poſtponed ad 
dreſling you till the laſt moment. I could 
u rite volumes, but the esuld touch of death 
already enervates my hand; I have no 
longer any power but to wiſh you every 
happineſs the world can beſtow ; and ſub- 
{cribe myſelf, in death, | 


Your devoted 


'THEODORE CLIFFORD. 


ä — — — 
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